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HE following collzHion of 
Plalms and Hymns I truſt will 
dot beunacceptable; ſome pains having 
been taken in collecting and compoſiug 
them. Notwithſtanding, had not the 
Congregation. for whom they are prin- 
Cipally intended, been in want of a 
ſpeedy publication, I ſhould have been 
glad to have kept them ſome ume 
longer from public view. Many of 
them are well known in moſt of our 
worſhipping aſſemblies, theſe being in 
themſelves fo excellent, are always 
new. Others of then, I truſt not 
much inferior, will appear as new, 
though not altogether fo; they were 
compoſed from ſonic poguc hints 
borrowed from other authors; and 
herein I muſt acknowledge myſelt 
Mrincipally indebted to the Lvtic poenis 
of the inmnitabls Dr. Watts. A third, * 
cials of them are by no mezns the 

better 


i As + App eg Ie — — - 


To rux READER. 


better for being entirely new; theſe 
once thought of diſtinguiſhing by a 
particular mark, but as names are of 
no uſe, whete truth and devotion are 
ſought for, I determined otherwile. 


Modeſt words beſore God always 
become us beſt ; ſtrong, expreſſions of 
perſonal inte: eſt may do for forme, bw 


not for all; many fin in ſpeaking too 


boldly; none in ſpeaking too humbly. 
I mention this as an apology for 
ſoirening or rejecting ſome expreſſions 
not fit for a pub/{iccongregation : though 
for the ſake of thoſe happy ſouls that 
are filled with joy and peace in believ- 
ing, I have not altogether made it 2 
general rule. Befides, I do not fee 
we need attempt to animate our ſongs 
of praiſe with much perſonal applica- 
tion, when there is enough and enough 
in the perſon of the Redeemer, ſimply 
conſidered, for our moſt exalted praiſe. 
Others, perhaps, with an apparent 
juſtneſs may cry, But why ſuch a 
multiplicity of collections of hymns ? 
Let ſuch conſider, that as no miniſter 
Sr congregation would have wiſhed 
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16 to have Adopted a publication ic 
hey eſtcem as their property, a new 
offeftion,” upon this oceafion, is not 
nly à matter of choice but of nec deſſity. 
It has given me ſome concern, 
that religion of late years has been 


vs Wo much expoſed in wretched verſe. 
of it | have been to happy as to find the 
ww medium between that which is low, © 
060 mcan, and dogerel, and that which is 
Iv. Rrurgid and bombaſt, | am ſatisfied: my 
or Haim bas been to ſeck for exalted praiſe, 


and fervent prayer, turned into poetic 
ch Ianguage, plain, ncat, and caſy to be 
it Muidciltood, 


0 That the Hymns may be the more 
lee FWeafily found, they are placed in the 
gs [following order, Morning Hymns; 
a- Evening Hymns; Hymns for the 
gu Lord's Day; Hym: us before and after 
ly Jermon, Invitation Hymns ; General 
fe. Hymns of Prayer ; General Hymns of 
nt Praiſe; Feſtival Hymns; Funerg 

a nd Judgment Hymns; Occafional 1 
8? Hymns; Hymns for Baptiſm; Hymns 
er or the Communion; Diſmiſſion 

d lhmns and Doxologies. . 
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That this. little Book may prov 
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ngels deſcend to tell the birth 
Angels attend and join the ſong, 
Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe 

riſe, ye ſaints, and join to praiſe , 
\rray'd in mortal fleth 
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Awake our ſouls, away our fears 
Awake and fing the ſong | 
\wake my heart, awake my tongue 
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zefore Jehovah's awful throne 162 153 
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. | Give thanks to God moſt high 188 1f Py 25 
ll Give glory to God 207 ly Lo 
nn Give to the Father praiſe 268 
|| Glory to God on high . 134 18000 
| * 8 3+ ieee. 
1 Glory to God who gave the word 238 23 x 4 
14 Glory be to God on high 186 ge 
1 8 ow {we 
[11 od, my ſupporter and my hope 84 09 " Hoa 
1 Gad the Saviour we adore 90 pk, 
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| | i Granted is the Saviour's prayer 215 21 - Fall 
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1 — Lord, we give ourſelves away 244 % eus 1h: 
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1 Holy Lamb, who thee receive 61. eas, 1 
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bly Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs 89 

6 ly Jelus, lovely Lamb | 103 
* oly Lord, I come to thee _ 107 
Hanna to Jeſus the Lord 264 

2 "Wow ſweet the day of ſacred reſt 8 
36 N ow do our hearts rejoice to hear I5 


ow ſweet, dear Lord, thy ſacred word 39 
ow long, O Lord, ſhalt 1 complain 74 
ow can we adore 160 


5+ ow condeſcending, and how kind 258 
"5 © low falſe this earth in all its forms 179 
72 es pleaſant, how divinely far 260 
37 low glorious the Lamb 263 
60 6 
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I. 
eſus, the all-reſtoring word T 
eſus, thou dear atoning Lamb 4 
19 21eſus, teach our ſouls to be 40 
93 eſus, ſhepherd of the ſheep 42 
47 25 %eſus, lover of my foul 46 
03 eſus, true and living vine 83 
04 20clus, my living way 87 
12 lieus, thou art my righteouſneſs 97 
24 2 eſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne 13x 13ʃ 


eſus, thy blood and righteouſneſs 153 
eſus ſhall reign where'er the ſun 173 


31 eſus, Lord, we look to thee 228 
34 eſus, thy lovely ſelf revcal 229 
45 eas, at whoſe ſupremg command 249 
43 eus, full of truth and grace - ,- 281 


clus, I bleſs thy gentle hand 181 
leſus, who dy'd a world to ſave . 211 
jelys is now gone vp on Iigh _ 213 
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Jeſus, we hang upon thy word 216 41 y God, 


Jeſos invites his ſaints 257 2 right 

f Jeſus is ours 140 bol, 
I long to love, but ah! how far 71 y ſoul, 
In jeſus approv'd 105 


Join all the glorious names 113 
Join ye redeemed heirs of grace 171 
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Laden with guilt, finners ariſe 357 Ow may 
Lamb of God, whoſe bleeding love 2 53 600" beg 
Let every mortal ear attend >> .Movtot! 
Let vs all unite to bleſs 129 h t 
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Let God the Father and the Son 267 
I.ight of thoſe whoſe dreary dwelling 78 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending 223 22 
Long have we fat beneath the found 68 


Look vp, my ſoul, to him 256 26 
Lord of the worlds above 12 P 
Lord, we are come before thee now 19 
Lord, we are vile, conceiv'd in fin 89 come, 
Lord, if thou thy grace impart 79 ü all th 
Lord, we welcome thy dear ſervant 232 233! 1 \ 
Lord, when my thoughts delight to 139 14 for a 0 
Love divine, all love excelling 100 18 for a 
Low at thy feet we proſtrate tall $1 God, 
Lo! what an entertaining fight 195 % Cod. 
: God e 
dh, bleſ: 
M. ) Jeſus, 


May the grace of Chriſt our Saviour 262 ½ Lord, 
My deareft Lord, take thou my heart 68 Lord. 


My God accept my early vows 3 Lord, 
My God, permit my tongue 9 ore d 
My God, permit me not to be 41 unipre 
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a, my life, my | -—% 
16 ed, my life, my love 77 
87 2 ! righteous judge, my gracious God 5x — 
40 / fov!, how lovely is the place 11 12 
1 y ſoul, come meditate the day 222 221 
o 11 
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t all the blood of beafts 62 69 
thing but thy blood, O Jeſus 249 255 
37 aw may the Spirit's holy fire 17 19 
;3 600" begin the heavenly theme 20 21 
12 ow to the power of God ſupreme 32 34 
29 1:0» ©? the Lord, a noble ſong 135 139 
67 w for a tune of lofty praiſe 168 168 
78 ow, with joint conſent, we ſing 226 226 
23 2 co che Lamb, that once was flain 2532 259 
68 75 
56 26 * O0. 
12 1 # 
+. a come, thou wounded Lamb of God 39 46- 
79 fall the joys we mortals know 1807181 
32 2 bim who did ſalvation brin 246 250 
39 128 for a cloſer walk with God 72 72 
oo 10 for a meſlage from above 86 94 
81 $38 God, how endleſs is thy love | 8. - 
95 19 God, the friend of ſinners ſce 35 93 
God of all grace 123 128 
pI, bleſs the Saviour, ye that eat 242 244 
Jeſus, our Lord 35 39 
62 2710 Lord, how excellent thy grace 33 4+ 
68 Lord, what love and favour 44 51 
3 Lord, turn not thy face away 106 113 
9 u love divine, how ſweet thou art 87 96 
41 unipreſent Lord, whoſe aid * I 
My | Once 


Sce, graciuus Gcd, before thy throne 108 


's T-; 0&7, 
On thee, O God of purity p ners, ol 
O patient, ſpotleſs Lamb 99 ia er, O0 
O tell me no more 2 I g we to 
O that thou would'ſt thine heavens rend 1 
O the delights, the heavenly joys IS | of Go 
O thou in whom the Gentiles truſt 128 rrce of | 
Our Saviour alone 105 1 gers 
2 —— is riſen from the dead * J 2 1 t 
ut of the deeps of long diſt: e 
O what ſhall = do datos = eet is tl 
ell me, 
P. ll ns, O 
1 ankful 
ermit ns, deareſt Lord, to prove T wo is a 
Plung'd in a gulph of dark deſpair 165 1 Ged. 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 22 Lord 
Praiſe ye the Lord, *tis good to raiſe 157 J pe Lord 
1 fromwhom all bleſſingsflow267 - - airef 
repare, prepai e, to meet tl 3 | etount 
| 2 Plepal s, iy God 95 1 ee, Al 
he goſpe 
hewonde 
: R. he wonc 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 167 11 8 4 
Rejoice, ye ſons of men rejoice 201 10 HA th 
Rich grace, free grace, moſt {weetly calls 36 hou hidc 
Riſe, my ſou], adore thy Maker 2 hon Go, 
Riſe, my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wings 154 1 ou ſhe; 
4s nou dea 
8 hy favou 
6 'Tis fin 
Salvation, O the joyful ſound 24 2 we did 
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where the mighty Saviour comes 207 206 
P, ners, obey the goſpel word 28 30 
99 ier, O why ſo thoughtleſs grown 31 33 
32 g we to our God above 267 
29 i ten on the accurſed tree 104 11 
24 of God ! thy bleſſing grant 47 53 
26 MMorce of light and power divine 3 | 
28 13 gers and pilgrims here on earth; 155 157 | 
52 1 eet is the work, O God, our King 7 
14. 21Weet the moments rich in bleſſing 248 254 
48 eet is the mention of thy grace 266 279 
we T. 
ell me, Saviour, from above 49 55 
ll ns, O women, we would know 192 192 
ankful for our every blefling 264 276 
ere is a voice of ſovrain grace 80 87 
2 52 e God of Abraham praiſe 111 118 
65 e Lord ſupplies his people's need 147 149 
WF he Lord of earth and iky 241 243 
57 Me faireſt of ten thouſand fairs 170 170 
67 he fountain of Chriſt 176 177 
95 bee, Almighty Lord, we own 227 227 
he goſpel reports 189 190 _ 
hewonderingworldenquirestoknowr9g7. 196 
he wonders, Lord, thy love hath 206 205 
he Sun of righteouſneſs appears 209 208 
6% ie peace which God alone reveals 263 274 
201 lis is the day the Lord hath made 16 16 
36 hou hidden love of God, whoſe height 65 72 
2 hou God of glorious majeity 6g 76 
54 1% bou ſhepherd of Iſrael divine 75 82 


hou dear Redeemer, dying Lamb 131 135 
by favours, Lord, ſurprize our ſouls 175 176 
'Tis finith'd,” the Redeemer faid 205 204 
bus did the ſons of Abra'm paſs 238 
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| i my e 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt 167 1 Dy 
To God the only wile 136 ea 
To thee our Wants are known 261 


"IT 'wason that dak, that doleful night243 
Tas love that brought the Saviour ag6 
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We give immortal praiſe 220 ſons ar 
Welcome ſweet day of reſt 14 that in 


Welcome, thou well belov'd of God 236 21 
We bleſs the Lord who gives this cup 256 4 
We bleſs the Lord whole tender care 231 


We ling the glories of our King 2'5 : 
We ling the wonderous dt eds 250 Af 
We thank thee Lord for this our food 266 

What a merciful Saviour is ours 139 14 

What creatures beſide arc favour'd, 265 27 

W hat eſhall we yender unto thee 140 14 

What heart can reach, what tongue 183 1 

What equal honours ſhall we bring 187 1 


Wen ſhall the ſovereign grace 50 
When darkneſs long has vail'd my minds8 6 
When we behold the heavenly ftate 116 fu 
When jelus, our ſhepherd, is near 119 124 
1 When to thy throne I raiſe my cry 174 
| | WhenChriſtin judgment ſhall deſeend> 25 
When we furvey the wonderous crols 245 
i While overwhelm'd with grief 64 
1 Who can have greater cauſe to fing 157 
Who hath our report believ'd 208 
Why ſhould the children of a king 73 
Why is my heart funk down fo low 92 
Why do ye mourn departed friends 221 
While with ceaſeleſs courſe the ſun 240 
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i my doubtings ne*er be o'er 55 6 

67 h joy we meditate the grace 63 70 
36 198; Ani power,O Lord, defend 233 234 
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40 2 "WP Y. 
heavens rejoice 144 146 
: priſoners of hope 191 191 
ſouls that are weak 150 182 
ſervants of God 159 160 
20 > ſons and daughters of the Lo1d 258 267 
7 that in theſe courts are found 28 29 
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ESU 8, the all-reftoring Word, r T | 


The ſinners only nope ; 

ter thy lovely likeneſs, Lord, 

O when ſhall we wake up! 7 
2. 

hou, O our God, thou vnly art [ 


The life, the truth, the way, 
ucken our ſouls, inſtru@ our heartsz 


Our ſinking footſteps ſtay, 


3» 
all thou doſt on earth beſtow, 


Or give in heaven above, 
we us, O Lord, thyſelf to know, 


Live us thy precious love. * 
| B Fill 
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0 . 4. ; 
Pill us with all the life of love: ly 61 
In ſacred union join Gui 
Us to thyſelf ; and let us prove Let 
Sweet fellowſhip divine, my f: 
5. 
The holy intercourſe begun, ply, he 
Between our ſouls and thee, of 
Enlarge, O Lord, and carry on „Life 
Through all eternity ! ign ac 
II. Morning. * 
1. 
* my ſoul, adore thy Maker! F. 
Angels praiſe, Li 
Join thy lays, d let 1 
With them be partaker, eet as 
2. 
Thou this night waſt my protector; atch 0? 
With me ſtay, | Om eve 
All the day, or let n 
Ever my director. e guilt 
Father, Lord of * 4 ſpirit! may tl 
In thy light | te ant 
Lead me right, zeir ge! 
Through my Saviour's merit, all nev 
4. 
O my Jeſus, Lord Almighty, hen I | 
M. defend, f | ory te 
Js the end, N by n 


dw muc 


With thy love and pity, 


[aker! 
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| 5: 
ly Ghoſt, divine inſtructor, 
Guide me ſtill ; 
Let thy will 
my ſafe conductor. 
: . 
oly, holy, holy giver 
Of all good, 
Life and food, 
ign ador'd for ever. 


III. The Same. Pſalm cxli. 2—3. 

I, 
Y God, accept my early vows 
Like morning incenſe in thine houſe, 
d let my nightly worſhip riſe 
eet as the ev*ning ſacrifice. 

2. 

atch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
om every raſh and heedleſs word; 
or let my feet incline to tread 
ie guilty paths where finners lead. 


may the 8 when I ſtray, 

ite and reprove my wand”ring way; 
teir gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 
all never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 
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hen I behold them preſs'd with grief, 

| ory to heav*n for their relief ; 

d by my warm petitions prove, 

much I prize their faithful love. 
rs IV. 
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8 1. 
ES Us, thou dear atoning lamb, 
J Lover of loſt mankind ; | 
Salvation in whoſe anly name 

A ſinful world can find : 

2. 

We aſk thy grace to make us clean; 

We come to thee our God : 
Open, O Lord, for this day's fin, 

The fountain of thy blood. 


Hither our finful walz be brought, 
And ev'ry idle word, 

And ev'ry work, and ev'ry 1 8 
That hath not pleas'd our Lord. 


4 

H. cher our actions, righteous deem'd 

By man, and counted good, 

As filthy rags by God efteem'd, 
Till ſprinkled with thy blood. 


Jeſus, vouchſafe 0 power 
For pardon ſtill to flee; 
And every day, and every hour, 
To draw freſh ſtrength from thee, 
V. God Omnipreſeut. 


| „ | 
OMNIPRESENT Lord, whoſe aid 


No one ever ſought in vain, 
Be this night about my bed, 
Ev'ry evil thought xeſtrain ; 


ay thy 
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ell, a1 


nto thi 
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aim a1 
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5 ay thy hand upon my ſoul, 
mb, uard of my unguarded hours; 
| l my enemies controul, 
ell, and earth, and nature's pow'rt. 
2. 
nto thee for help I ſeek, 
. rfet, Lord, thy ſtrength in me; 
* Win _ when I am weak, 
I 'eak myſelf, but ſtrong in thee, 
5 et not evil enter in, 
ry ſelfiſh thought avert ; 
MY op the avenues of ſin, 
0 ep the iſſues of my heart. 
gt, thou jealous Us down, 
, d of ſpotleſs purity ; 
aw aim and ſeize me r thine own, 


dnſecrate my heart to thee. 

der thy protection take, 

, ngs in the night-ſeaſon give; 

t me ſleep to thee, and wake; 
t me die to thee, and live. 


OWer 
. VI. Evening. 
3 
thee, 
Eo 1. 
5 RE I ſleep, for ev'ry favour 
6 aid This day ſhew'd 
By my God, 


E 


ill bleſs my Saviour. 


B 3 O my 


18 


2. 
O my Lord, what ſhall I render * 
To thy Name 
Still the ſame, G 
Gracious, good, and tender? | 
: Þ | nd mo 
Leave me not, but ever love me: ntly 
Let thy, peace 
Be my bliſs, hou ſſ 
Til! thou hence remove me. reat g 
4. hy ſo\ 
Viſit me with thy ſalvation : nd qui 
Let thy care A 
Now be near, | e yiel 
Round my habitation. o thee 
8. crpetu, 
Be my rock, my guard, my tower, Jemanc 
Safely keep 
While I fleep, news 
Me with all thy power. 
6. ; 
So whene'er in death I flumber, WE] 
Let me riſe To 
With the wiſe, i 
Counted in their number. o ſhe\ 
7« Ind tal 
Glory, honour, thanks and blefing 
Be to thee, weet i 
| One in three, Drive e. 
N Never, never ceaſing. ind let 
$141 Y — L VII. M ke D; 
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VIL Morning or Evening. 


I. 
God, how endleſs is thy love, 
Thy gifts are ev'ry ev'ning new: 
nd morning mercies from above, 
ently diſtil like early dew. 
2. 
hou ſpread'ſt the curtain of the night, 
reat guardian of our ſleeping hours ; 
hy ſov'reign word reſtores the light, 
nd quickens all our drowſy pow'rs. 


e yield our pow'rs to thy command, 
o thee we conſecrate our days; 
erpetual bleſſings from thine hand 
Jeniand perpetual ſongs of praiſe. 


III. Hymns ror THE Log s's Day. 
Pſalm xcu. 


I. 
WEET 1s the work, O God, our king, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and 
ling : 
o ſhew thy love by morning light, 
ind talk of all thy truth by night. 
2. 
weet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
Drive earthly care from ev'ry breaſt ; 
ind let our hearts in tune be found, 
l. Mike David's harp of ſolemn ſound! 
Our 


EVI 


Our hearts would a in thee, Lon 
And bleſs thy work, and bleſs thy wor 
Thy works of grace, how bright theyſhir 
How deep thy counſels | how divine! 


4. 
Fools never raiſe their thoughts ſo hig 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they di 
Like graſs they flouriſh ; till thy breatl 
Shall blaſt them to eternal death. 


. bY a 
O may we ſee, and hear, and know, 
What mortals cannot reach below: 
May all our pow'rs find ſweet employ 
In Chriſt's eternal world of joy. 


IX.. On a Sacrament Occaſion, 


1. a 

OW ſweet the day of ſacred reſt, 
The day that ſaw the Lord ariſe; 

The day the Lord himſelf hath bleſt, 
To manifeſt peculiar joys. 

2. 
Sinners rejoice and ſaints be glad, 
Let the Redeemer's name abound : 
A thouſand honours on his head, 
Who ſtands with grace and glory crown'd, 


Here we delight * his word, 
And tell of all his wond'rous grace; 
We wait around his feſtal board, 
And ſing hoſannas to his praiſe, i 
85 i 
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Lo God's own . © came to bring 
won alvation to our dying race: 

ſunet the whole church addreſs their king 
ne! louder notes than angels raiſe. 


X. Panting wo God. Pſalm Ixiii. 
Y God, ok my tongue 

M This joy to call thee mine 

nd let my early cries prevail} 

To taſte thy love divine. 

W, 2. 

My thirſty fainting ſoul 

loy Thy mercy ſhall implore ; ; 


o trav'ller, in a deſert hand; 
| Can pant for waters more. 


high 


7 0 
reatl 


ef, Within the e Lord, 

riſe; | long to find my place: 

ſt, Thy power and glory to behold, 
And teel thy quick'ning grace, 


4. 

For life without thy love, 

No reliſh can afford; 

lo joy can be compar d with this," 
vn'd, To ſerve and pleafe the Lord. 


5. 1 
Since thou haſt been my belp⸗ 
To thee my ſpirit flies; 
ind on thy watchful providence, 
My chearful hope relies. 
In The 
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6. 
The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſaſety keeps; 
I follow where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


XI. Another Verſion of the Sam, 
The Bleſing of early Worſhip. 


1. 
E my God, without delay, 
We haſte to ſeek thy face; 
Our thirſty ſouls wou'd faint away, 
But for thy chearing grace. 


2. 
As pilgrims on a thirſty land, 
Beneath a burning ſky, 
Long for a cooling ilream at hand, 
So we mult drink or die. 


Oft' hae we ſeen 2 gracious pow'r 
Thro' all thy temples ſhine; 
Repeat, dear Lord, that heavenly ho 
hat viſion ſo divine! 


4. 

Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt 
Can pleaſe our Pals ſo well, 

As when thy richer grace we taſte, 
And in thy preſence dwell, 


Ne 


dt life itſ 


an our 


t as Our 


And feaſ 


en, till 
e' ble 
en will 1 
Ind tune 
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Y ſoul 
To v 
s heav'n | 


Though 1 


th his ric 
Deſcends : 


ile Chriſt 


and ſheds 


d, at thy 


V hile jeſi 


her than 


Or dwell i 


ES ; 


LY 
jt life itſelf with all her joys, 
an our beſt paſhons move; 
t as our ſouls in thee rejoice, 
and feaſt upon thy love. 
en, till our laſt expiring days, 
e']l bleſs our Lord and King; 
en will we lift our hearts to praiſe, 
\nd tune our lips to ſing. 


XII. Longing for God's houſe, 
Pſalm Ixxxiv. 


1. 
Y ſoul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts ; 
|, Ws heav'n to fee his ſmiling - face, 
Though in his earthly courts, _ 


2. 
th his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove 
deſcends and fills the place, 
ile Chriſt reveals his wond'rous love, 
ind ſheds abroad his grace, 


d, at thy threſhold I would wait, 
Vhile Jeſus is within 

her than fill a throne of ſtate 

r dwell in tents of fin, 
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4. 

My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, 
While far from thine abode ; 

When ſhall 1 tread thy courts and ſee, 
My Saviour and my God! 


The ſparrow builds Perfelf a neſt, 
And ſuffers no remove ; 
O make me like the ſparrow bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love! 
6. 
'To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 
b * 
Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundletis ſea, 


For one bleſt hour at thy right- hand 


I'd give them all away, 


XIII. Another V erfien of the Sami. 


1. 
ORD of the worlds above, 
How pleaſant and how fair, 
'The dwellings of thy love, 
Thy earthly tem ples are; 
To his abode 
My heart aſpire, 
With warm defire 
Jo ſee thy God. 
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. 2. 
e ſparrow for her young 
ch pleaſure feeks her nett ; 
nd vand*ring ſwailows long 
o fnd their wonted reſt; 
My ipirit faints, 
With equal zeal, 
To riſe and dwell 
Among thy ſaints. 


hrice happy ſouls : pray 
nere God appoints to hear; 
rice happy men that pay 
hejr conſtant ſervice there. 
They praiſe thee till; 
And happy they 
, That love the way 
To Swon's hill. 
4. 
hey go from ſtrength to ſtrength 
Jiu brough this dark vale of tears, 
ech arrives at length. 
al exch in heaven appears. 
O glorious feat 
en God our King 
Shall thither bring 
Our willing fcet. 


od 15 our ſun and thield, 

ur light and our defence: 

th gifts his hands are ald; 

e dta our bleſſings thence. He 


® 


N 
He will beſtow 
On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


The Lord his people loves, 
His hand no good withholds 
From thoſe his heart approves, 
From weeping waiting fouls. 

Thrice happy he, 

O Lord of hoſts, 

Whoſe ſpirit truſts 

Alone in thee. 


XIV. G', Worſhip delightful. 


i; 
14 ſweet day of re 
That ſaw the Lord ariſe; 


Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes! 


2. 
The king himſelf comes near, 
And feaſts his ſaints to-day; 
Here we may ſit, and ſee him here, 


And love, and praiſe, and pray. 


One day, 10514 the place, 

Where my dear Lord is ſeen, 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
Of vanity and ſin, 


My wi 
In ſacl 
Id ſweetly 
To eve 
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nd xules 


y peace 1 


ind ceaſe 
th holy · 


ay all ti 


perity at 
nd let th 
ater'd v 


ind crow: 


douſand b 
hat wiſh 
would | 

id ſeeks 
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111 * 45 
My v_ ſoul would ſtay 


In ſuch a frame as this, 
id ſweetly fing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs.” 


» Joy in Public Ordinancer, Pl. cxxii 
I, 
OW do our hearts rejoice to hear 
Thy ſaints devoutly ſay, 
n Zion let us all appear 
ind keep the feſtal day.“ 
2. 
to her courts, with joy unknown, 
Dur chearful feet repair 
ere fits our Jeſus on his throne, 
nd rules in judgment there. 


y peace within is ſacred place 
ind ceaſeleſs joy be found 
th holy gifts and heavenly grace 
ay all thy tribes — 


8 
perity attend thy peace, 
nd let thy word of grace 
ater'd with divine increaſe, 
ind crown'd with large ſucceſs. 


jouſand nes on him reſt 

hat wiſhes thine increaſe, 

would himſelf become thy gueſt, 

d ſeeks thy 1. peace. 
a — 


We'll 
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6. 
We'll join to pray for Zion till, 
While life or breath remains; 
There our beſt friends and kindred dwe 


And there our Saviour reigns. 


XVI. Heſaura in the Hightft, Pf, cv 


XVII. 


OW 


I. Def 
HIS is the day the Lord hath mais. waiting 
He calls the hours his own 3 With joy 
Let heaven rejoice, let earth be glad. : 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. bee we th 
'To-da ay Chriſt roſc, and left che dead, 3 5 
And Satan's empire fell; We utter 
To- day the ſaints his triumphs ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell, ake heav 
Hoſanna to th” anime King. «x chooh 
To David's holy Son; And frag 
Hoſannas loud to thee we ſng, 
Like thoſe around the throne. ach with 
4 at ſha 
Hoſanna ! let the earth and ſkies cer 
Repeat the joyful ſound; Attentio! 
Rocks, hills, and vales reſlect che voice, 
In one eternal round. 0! for th 
T 
Hoſanna! in the pisbeg ſtrains Thy po 
Ihe church on earth can raiſe g And fill « 


The higheſt heavens, in which has 1 
Shall give him nobles praiſe. 
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XVII. Opening public Worſhip, 


I. 
OW may the Spirit's holy fire, 
Deſcending from above, 
s waiting family inſpire 
With joy, and peace, and love ! 
| 2. 
hee we the Comforter confeſs ; 
Without thy preſence here, 
r ſongs of praiſe are vain addreſs, 
We utter heartleſs pray'r! 


ake heavenly wind, ariſe and come, 
Blow on the drooping field; 

ur ſpices then ſhall breathe perſume, 
And fragrant incenſe yield. 

ouch with a living coal the lip 

That ſhall proclaim thy word, 

nd bid each awful hearer keep 
Attention to the Lord, 


5. 
o for thy preſence, Lord, we pray, 
Thy pow'r we wait to prove: 
by glorious grace to each diſplay, 
And fill our fouls with love. 


C3 XVIII. 
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XVIII. 
Public Worſhip. 


1. 


AR from our thoughts vain world be 


gone, 

Let our religious hours alone: 

O may our eyes the Saviour fee! 
We wait a viſit, Lord, from thee, 

2. 

O warm our hearts with holy fire! 
And kindle there a pure deſire; 
Como, our dear Jeſus from above, 


And feed our fouls with heavenly love. 


The trees of life immortal ftand 
In fra grant rows at thy right hand; 
And in ſweet murmurs by their fide 


Rivers of bliſs perpetual glide. 


Haſle then, and 1 ſmiling face, 
Come, {prea ad the tables of thy grace : 
Bring dovn a taſte of truth divine, 
And cheer our hearts with ſacred wine 
Bleſt Jeſus, what delicious fone | 

Flow tweet tnane entertainments are! 
Never did angels talte above : 
Redee ming grace and dying love. 


The Enjoyment of Chrift, in 
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6. 
great Immanuel, all divine! 
e thy Father's glories ſhine : 
brighteſt, ſweeteſt, faireſt one, 
eyes have ſeen or angels Known! 


d be 
. The Sinner's Suit for à Bi in 


Ordinances. 


1. 

RD, we come before thee now, 
At thy feet we hambly bow ; 
do not our fait diſdain ; 
we fcek thee, Lord, in vain ? 
on thee our ſouls depend; 

„ s paſſon now deſcend ; 

ir hearts with thy rich grace, 

our lips to {ing thy praiſe. 

2. 

ne own appointed way 
we eck thee z here we ſtay, 
, from kence we would not go, 
bleſang thou beſtow : 
ome meſſage from thy word, 
a may joy and peace afford; 
Spirit now impart 
lalvatiou to each heart. 


fort thoſe who Leer and mourn 3 

he time of joy return; 

e that are caſt down lift up, 

e chem ſtrong in faith and hope; 
Grant 


ail, 
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Grant that thoſe who ſeek may find 
Thee a God divinely kind : 

Heal the ſick, the captive free, 
Let us all rejoice in thee, 


XX. Hymns BEFORE AND Ar 


SERMON. 


I. 
OM thou incarnate word, 
Gird on thy mighty ſword, 
Our prayer attend: 
Come and thy people bleſs, 
And give thy word ſueceſo, 
Spirit of holineſs, 
On us deſcend. 
2. 
O may thy ſervant be, 
Fill'd with ſweet liberty, 
Clothed with power; 
Bid, Lord, the dead ariſe 
By thy almighty voice, 
May we in thee rejoice, 


In this glad hour. 


XXI. Redeeming Love. 


1. 
N begin the heav'nly theme, 
Sing aloud in Jeſu's name: 
Ye who Jeſu's kindneſs prove, 
Triumph in redeeming love. 
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1 2. 
who ſee the Father's grace 
ming in the Saviour's face, 
0 Can1an on ye move, 
ſe ny bleſs redeeming love. 


FTI 
urning ſouls, dry 7 your tears, 


| all yoor guilty fears, 
ur guilt and curſe remove, 
cell's by redeeming love. 
alas! who long have been 
ling flaves of death and fin, 

; fr-m bliſs no longer rove, 
p and taſte redeeming love. 


come all, by in © preſt, 
ene to his Se 
ung brought him from above, 
hins but Wr love. 
en his ſpirit leads ns home, 
2 we to his glory come, 

9 dal all the fulneſs prove, 
our Lord's redeeming love. 


fabdu'd th? inferod pow'rs, 

ne, Nie iremendous foes of ours, 
m their curſed empire drove; 
ality in redeeming love. 


Hicher 


a 
| 8. 

I! Hither, then, your muſic bring, 
Strike aloud each chearful firing, 
| Mortals join the hoſts above, 
Join to praiſe redeeming love. 


e happy £ 
Stand ope 
rd, we ar 
\nd drive 


| XXII. The Goſpel Invitation, XXIII. 
I 1. 

if ET ev'ry mortal ear attend, LOW y. 

| And ev'ry heart rejoice, The gl 

i} The trumpet of the goſpel ſounds Et all the 1 

iN With an inviting voice, ocarth”: 

2. e year of 

Ho! all ye hungry, ſtarving ſouls, turn, ye 


That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly ſtrive with earthly toys e goſpel. 


To fill an empty mind: The news 

. happy ſo 

Eternal wiſdom hath, repar'd zehold y. 
A — foal, e year of 


And bids our longing appetites 


The rich proviſion taſte. us our gr 


4. th full 

Ho! ye that pant for living ſtreams, I weary {x 

And pine away and die, Ye mour! 

Here you may quench your raging thuſſe year 0! 
With ſprings that never dry. 

5. llaves o. 

Dear Lord! the treaſures of thy love our libe 

Are everlaſting mines, ure in Je 

Deep as our helpleſs mis'ries are, {And on þ 


And boundleſs as our fins. le year Of 
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„„ xa. 
e happy gates of goſpel grace 
Stand open night and day ; 
rd, we are come to ſeek ſupplies, 
\nd drive our wants away. 


XXIII. The Goſpel Trumpet. 
I. 
)LOW ye the trumpet, blow 
D The gladly ſolemn ſound, 
t all the nations know 
ocarth's remoteſt bound, 
e year of jubilee is come; 
: turn, ye ranſom'd ſinners, home! 
2. 
| We goſpel-trumpet hear, 
he news of heav'nly grace; 
happy ſouls draw near, 
tehold your Saviour's face: 
e year of jubilee, &c, 


us our great high prieſt, 
ith full atonement made; 


u, weary ſpirits reſt, 
e mourning ſouls be glad; 
thulMe year of jubilee, &c. 


4+ 
ſlaves of fin and hell, 
Your liberty receive; 
ure in Jeſus dwell, 
And on his fulneſs live: 
e year of jubilee, &c. 


Ve 


Extol 
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out ke Link of Bod: 


The great atoning lamb de in the 
Redemption in his blood de on, ar 
Throughout the world proclaim: £009 

d bring 


The year of jubilee, &c. 
XXIV. Salvation. 
3 I; 
ArLvaTion! O the joyful ſou 


What pleaſure to our ears! 
A ſov'reign balm for ev'ry wound, 


| thy con 
ne glories 
ill world: 
e conque 


A cordial for our fears. doves ſa 

2. d to thei 

Bury'd in ſorrow and in fin, teach ap 

At hell's dark door we lay! d to the xr 
Til! we aroſe by grace divine, 

Jo fee an heavenly day! om pole t 

J\ e wonde; 

Salvation! let the echo fly Il all the 

The ſpacious earth around, e kingdo 


While all the armies of the ſky 
Conſpire to raiſe the ſound. 


XXV. A Prayer for the Succeſt 
the Gejfel. 


Vi Ch 
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1. 
That thou would'ſt thine hes 
rend, of oi 
And with thy mighty grace deſcend ne of he 
Proclaim thy name of great reno an with 


Subdue che world and wear the ci 


» hea 


cent 
o 
e c 


\ 
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2. 
de in the chariot of thy word ; 
de on, and proſper, gracious Lord: 
om conqu”ring and to conquer go, 
d bring a world of rebels low. | 


thy commiſſion'd ſaints proclaim, 


he glories of the Saviour's name; 


ill worlds unborn ſhall learn to praiſe 
e conqueſts of Almighty grace. 


doves ſalute the ring day, 


d to their windows haſte away; 
teach apoſtate man to fly 
p to the regions of the ſky. 


go 
om pole to pole let finners know 
e wonders that thine arm can do, 
Mall the kingdams ſhall become 
e kingdoms of the Lord alone. 


VI. Chrift's Government and Glory 
exalicd.. . Pf. xlv. 


1. 
T7E ſing the glories of our king, 
His form how wond'rous fair! 
ne of the ſons of mortal race 
an with our Lord compare. 
| Sweet 


% 
ä 


— 
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2, 
Sweet is thy ſpeech: and heay'nly x 
Upon thy lips is ſhed ; 
Thy God with bleſſings infinite, 
Has crown'd thy ſacred head. 


Their jo) 
Throu; 
is right 
Nor 82 
Gird on thy ſword, victorious Prince, {WT he Lor 
Ride with majeſtic ſway ; Streng 
Thy terror ſhall ſtrike through thy ſfrael, t 
And make the world obey. Thy G 


(a 
Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands, 


Thy words of grace ſhall prove * 
A peaceful ſceptre in thine hands 
To rule the ſaints by love. 
5. 2 RAIS 
Juſtice and truth attend thy ſtate, Bile 
And mercy lead thee on, e ſaints, 
Till all thine enemies ſhall yield r #tand + 
Obedience to thy throne, ; 
raiſe ve 
SY ? ; th 
XXVII. Pſalm Ixxxviii. 15. lc he 
His churc 
I, a 
LEST are the ſouls that hear hleſs ye t 
know _ People an 
The goſpel's joyful ſound ; Among h 
Peace ſhall attend the paths they go, His churc 


And light their Reps ſurround. 
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2. 
Their joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up 
Through their redeemer's name! 
is righteouſneſs exalts their hope; 

Nor Satan dares condemn. 


0 


he Lord, our 0 and defence, 
strength and ſalvation gives: 
ſrael, thy King for ever reigns, 
Thy God for ever lives. 


4 XXVIII. Pſalm exxxv. 
1. 
P RAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait ; 

e ſaints, that to his houſe belong, 
Or nand attending at his gate. 

2. 
raiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good: 
o praiſe his name 1s ſweet employ; 
Iir'el he choſe of old, and ſtill 
His church is his peculiar joy. 


| 3. 
-ar Ileſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love: 


People and prieſts exalt his name; 
Among his ſaints he ever dwells, 


8% lis church is his Jeruſalem, 


Ti 


— 


1 
XXIX. Exjeynent of Chrift in Worſh 


Ch 
E that in theſe courts are found, 
Liſt'ning to the joyful ſound, 

Loſt and helplefs as ye are, 

Sons of ſorrow, fin, and care, 

Glorify the King of Kings, 

Take the peace the goſpel brings. 
2 


Turn to Chriſt your Jonging eyes 
View his bloody ſacrifice : 

See in him your fins forgiv'n, 
Pardon, holineſs, and heav'n: 
Glorify the King of Kings, 

Take the peace the goſpel brings. 


XXX. Arn Invitation Hymn, 


1. 
Ix x ERS, obey the goſpel word, 
Haſte to the ſupper of your Lord: 
Be wiſe to know your gracious day, 
All things are ready, come away! 
2. 
Ready the father is to own, 
And kiſs his Iate-returning ſon ; 
Ready the loving Saviour ſtands, | 
And fpreads for you hts bleeding hands 
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ady the ſpirit of NY love 
yaits the ſtony heart to move 
o ſprinkle the atoning blood, 

ad, Nad waſh and ſeal you ſons of God. 


4+ 
2adv for you the Angels wait, 

o triumph in your bleſt eſtate : 

ith harps of gold, they long to praiſe 
he wonders of redeeming grace, 


me then, ye ſinners, to your bord, 
o happineſs in Chriſt reſtor'd ; 
i proffer*'d benefits embrace, 


d freely now be ſav'd by grace. 


XXXI. The ſame. 


1. 
OME, ye wretched ſouls, to Jeſus, 
4 Weak and wounded, ſick and poor; 
lus ready ſtands to ſave us, 
Full of pity join'd with power. 
7d. eis able, &c. 
le is willing; doubt no more. 
X . 2. 
0! ye needy, come and welcome; 
God's free bounty glorify : 
ve belief, and true repentance, 
Eyery grace that brings us nigh 
thout money, &c. 
Come to Jeſus Chriſt, and buy. 
1 | D 3 | oe Let 
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| 3. | 
Let not conſcience make you linger; 


Nor of fitneſs fondly dream: 
All the fitneſs he requireth, 

Is to feel your need of Mm: 
This he gives you, &e. 

Tis the ſpirit's riſmg beam. 


4 
Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 


Bruis'd and mangled by the fall; 


If you tarry till you're better, 
You will never come at all: 

Not the righteous, &c. 
Sinners Jeſus came to call, 


Agonizing in the garden, 
Lo! your Maker proſtrate lies; 
On the bloody tree behold him: 
Hear him cry, before he dics, 
« It is finiſhed,” &c. 
Sinners will not this ſuffice ? 
6. 

Lo! th” incarnate God aſcended, 
Pleads the merit of his blood: 
Venture on him, venture wholly ; 
Let no other truſt intrude : 

None but Jeſus, &. | 
Can do helpleſs ſinners good. 


S:ints and angels, join'd in concert, 


Sing the praiſes of tho lamb ; 


le the b 
weetly e 
lelajah ! 
Sinners h 


>X 


TiIrarR 
A tin-c 
you the £ 


leſſiah's 


> ſons of 
Reject the 
unners o 
inner, be 


as with « 
Twas wit] 
curſe he 
und finne; 


ake each 
nd join t 
y nothing 
ut heaver 


XX) 


NNFR, ( 
Why in f 
ing to lea 


dleſs aga 


CF) 

ile the bliſsful ſeats of heaven 
weetly echo with his name : 
lelajah! &c. | 

Sinners here may fing the fame. 


XXXII. Tie fame. 
1. 
IIrars ye poor, ye ſick, ye blind, 
A ſin-diſorder'd, ttembling throng; 
you the goſpel calls, to you 
leſſiah's bleſſings all belong. 
2 


ſons of reaſon and of pride, 
Kcject the bleſſings of his tree: 
[mners only Feſus dy'd ! 


inner, behold ! he dy*d for thee ? 


as with our 1 Meſſiah groan'd; 

Twas with our guilt his ſoul was try'd! 
curſe he freely took, he bore ; 

Ind ſinners Ev'd when Jefus dy'd! 


ake each heart, ariſe each ſoul, 

nd join the bliſsful choirs above: 

nothing tune our future ſong, 

ut heavenly wiſdom, heavenly love. 
XXXIII. The Saut. 


1. 
NNER, O why fo thoughtleſs grown ? 
Why in ſuch dreadfal haſte to die? 
ing to leap to worlds unknown, 
dels agaiailt thy God to fly? 


Wii Wilt 


1 
4 


by 
E 
: 
4:8 
| 
1 
ut 
17; 
1 
i 
4 
199. 
41 
1H 
1 
1 \ 
$1. 
: 
| | 
- 


as his ou 
reſcue rel 


1 
8 2. 
Wilt thou deſpiſe eternal fate, 


Urg'd on by ſin's fantaſtic dreams, * + for 
Madly attempt th' infernal gate, 
And force thy paſſage to the flames? Mutes and 
| 3* | N 
Stay, ſinner, on the goſpel plains, - of 
Behold the God of Love untold wk pof 
The glories of his dying pains, 
Forever telling, yet untold. the Lo 
3 makes h 
eſus, thy Saviour and thy God, ares the 
38 a man of grief for thee; 


For thee he ſheds his ſacred blood, __ 
And hangs a curſe upon the tree. 


g V. 4 

Give me thine heart, my ſon, he cri 

And kindly waits to take thee in; 

With love and pity in his eyes, /RCE of 
He weeps to ſave thee from thy fin, Peign upc 
XXXIV. Elefing Love. thy ſer Vi 
. full glori, 
OW to the power of God ſuprenſ/ his ſou 
. ien: his Lips 

Be everlaſting honours given; 


He ſaves from hell (we bleſs his name he th 
He calls loſt wand'ring fouls to heaven n ſp 


2. on ſweet 
Not for our duties or deſerts, * 
But of his own abounding grace, that! _ 
He works ſalvation in our hearts, 1 — | 


And forms a people for his praiſe. 


(. 38. ? 

as his own purpoſe that begun 

reſcue rebels doom'd to die; 
gave us grace in Chriſt his Son, 

pre he ſpread the ſtarry ſky. 

* Wics! and in tian dreadful night 

all the powers of hell deſtroy; 

ng, he brought our heaven to light, 
took poſſeſliön of our joy. 


, the Lord, 25 at laſt, 
makes his Fat er's couniels Known; 
ares the great tianſattions 5 

| brings immortal bleſſings down. 


XV. A Prayer for the Miniſter, 


; 1. 
/RCE of light and power divine, 
n. Peign upon thy truth to ſhihe; 
thy ſervant to proclaim, 
full glories of thy name; 
y his ſoul's deſire, 
b his lips with holy fire. 


2. 
be thy ſpirit, ſo ſhall fall 
on ſweet on him and all; 
y odours ſcatter'd round, 
himſelf be traced and found: 
ſhall ev'ry raptur'd heart, 
ln peace and joy depart, 


XXXVL 


| 
[ 
' 
1 


1 


XXXVI. After Sermon. A Wal 
2 the Penitent. 


VIII. 2 


1. 
O! all ye trembling ſinners he: 
The pard'ning voice of Chril, 
live ; ra: 
With humble confidence draw near, 
Throw off your doubts, and now bel 
Believe, and all your fins are gone, 
Believe, and heaven 1s all your om 
2. 
If all the fins that men had done, hat come 
In will, in word, in thought, int 
Since worlds were made, or time d 
Were laid on one poor ſinner's he 
One drop of Jeſu's precious blood, 
At once could cleanſe the dreadful k 


OM E, 

To Chri 
is the we 
herein fr 


lov'd the 
j drink tl 


 XXXVII, Pſalm exvii. 


1. 
ROM all that dwell below the 


cheerfull) 
Let the Creator's praiſe ariſe; 
Let the Redeemer's name be ſung, The Anti 
Through ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongi His glo 
2. ines on 
Eternal are thy mercies, Lord; 
Eternal truth attends thy word ; The trum 
Thy praiſe ſhall ſound from ſhore ws oundir 


Till ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no now 


( 337 
VIII. Encouragement for the Guilty. 


ord 
OM E, onilty ſouls, and fly away 
To Chriſt, and heal your wounds; 
is the welcome goſpel day, 
herein free grace abounds. 

2. 
lov'd the world, and gave his Son 
o drink the cup of wrath : 
Jeſus ſays, he'll caſt out none 
hat come to him by faith, 


XXXIX. Good Tidings. 


40 JES U i our Lord, 
ell Thy name be ador'd, [word 


ll the rich bleſſings convey'd thro' thy 
2. 

In ſpirit we trace 

Thy wonders of grace, 

* on cheerfully join in a concert of praiſe. 


11. 


The Antient of days 
ths glory diſplays, frays, 
ſhines on his choſen with cheriſhing 


4 . 
The trumpet of God 
Is founding abroad blood. 
language of mercy, ſalvation through 
Thrice 


= — Q — — ——————— ” -- — — * 
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- 


| 5. 
Thrice happy are they REA 
Who hear and obey, _ Bleſs 
And ſhare in the bleſſings of this goſpel tigh 
6. y goſpel 
The people who know y laws a 


The Saviour below, 


With cheerful affection to worſhip bin nob!en 


; Te. fouls ren 
This bleſſing be mine, give Our 
Through favour diving; d make 

But, O my the glory be XLII. 


The work is of grace, 


Thine, thine be the praiie, HRIS 


And mine to adore thee,andtellot thy the t 
rom cve 
iction, I 
XL. Invitation. gon 
| * lon 4. 

Is dhall 115 
T3 ICH grace, free grace, moſt h wiftly n 
calls, | lud bring 
Directly come who will, ; Xl. 

ſt as you are, for Chriſt receives 3 

Poor helpleſs ſinners ſtill. 


ADEN 


2. DEN 
"Tis grace each day that feeds our | And v. 
Grace keeps us inly poor; 
And O that nothing elle but grace, 
May rule for evermore. 


purple 
. bids the 


{ 7 ) 

XLI. 5 xxxvi. 

REAT Sun of "Righteouſuck uſe, 
Bleſs the dark world with heav” nly 
hyht ; P 

y goſpel makes the ample at, 

y laws are pure, thy eln right. 

2. 
y nobleſt wonders here we view, 
ſouls renew'd, in ſins ſorgiven; 


rpive our fins, our ſouls renew, 
d make thy word our guide to heaven 


XLII. Comfort For thei Aftiard.,. 


bin 


A 


HRIS T'5,0wn ſoft hand. ſhall welpe 
the tears 
rom every weeping eye " 
iction, pain, and grief, and ſent, 
nd death itſelt, ſhall die. 
2. 
w long, dear Saviour, 0 how lung 
Shall this bright hour delay ? 
ſwiftly round, ye wheels of "tp 
\ud bring the welrome ann 
Nn L ede tht Lan; 
r nt; (2411 > 
ADEN with gwlt, ſinners ariſe, S 
And view your bleeding ſacrifice 3 
{436 drop ptoclaims there's room, 
the, pov? * eps { * 2 
E Beneath 


oft f 


wes 


4 
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Beneath your crimes the victim ſoo 


XI 
Sign'd your acquittances in blood; 
Hereby ſtern juſtice is appeas'd : W 6 
Sinners, look up, and be releas'd! 0 
BOT de? word, 
Peace, mercy, truth, and righteouſi. 3 
Beam from the reconciler's face; A. 5 4 
Here look, till love diſſolves your M © 
And bids your ſlaviſh fears depart, . 
4. y promi 
Oh! quit the world's deluſive ch 1... 
And quickly fly to jeſu's arms; 1 
Wreftle until your God be known, 3 
Till you can call the Lord your r tis th; 
XLIV. —— xxxiv. makes + 
: N rts the 
O Lord, how excellent thy grace, Fg 
Whence all our hope and com 
| fprings; n 
The fons of ſorrow in diſtreſs, Ant 
Fly te the ſhadow of thy wings. Lon 
a I. 
From the proviſions of thy houfe, ¶ Come, th 


We ſhall be fed with ſweet repaſt : Nome wa 
There mercy like a river flows, us to kn 
And brings ſabation to our taſte, ect, 


4 Q. 


ver clos*d 
wu our 
pledge c 


Life, like a 8 rich and free, 
Springs from the preſence of our L 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall ſee, 
The glo ries promis d in thy works 


2 


(: 391 ). 
XLV. Pſalm xix. 


1. | | 
OW ſweet, dear Lord, thy ſacred 
word, 
t light. and j joy thoſe leaves afford, 
o ſouls in deep diſtrefs: 
precepts 1 our doubtful way, 
our r feet to ſtray, 


by promiſe le 1s creſts 


2 
threat'nings wake our iu nb*ring 
eyes, 
warn us where our danger lics : 
t tis thy goſpel, Lord, 
makes the guilty conſcience clean 
erts the ſoul, and conquers fin, 
id gives a free reward. 
XLVL 


zENERALT HTMuNS or PRAYER 
Longing 1 Chriſt. 


Come, thou * mb of God. 
Come waſh us in thy cteanig blood; 
us to know-thy-tove, then pain 
ect, 2 - death 1s gain: 


ir poge! * and let them be 
8. clos*d to all but thee: 
lou our breaſts, and let us wear 
pledge of _ for ever there. 

2 


_— — — * — 
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How blefſt are als who ſtill abide Nie our ftu 
Cloſe ſhelter'd near thy bleeding ſid us humb 
Who life and ſtrength from thee dee and an 
And by thee move, and in thee lie e us by tl 


0 4. 
How can it be, thou heav'nly king, 


IS MAY We 
That thou ſhould'ſt man to glory brit the Sa 
Make ſlaves the partners of thy thru che ſimpl 
Deck'd with a never fading crown! bly at h 


Ah, Lord! 3 feanty thou 
To know the wonders thou haſt wrouy 
Unloote our ſtamm'ring tongues tot 
Thy love immenſe, dokcarchable. 


Firſtborn of many brethren thou, 
To thee both earth and heav'n muſt b 
Help us to thee our all to give: 
Thing:mey we die, thine may we fi etful of 


XLVII. A Prayer for a Child-like $ 


. . 9 % 9 1. 15 
ES US, teach our fouls, to be | 
Meek and lowly, like to thee; let my | 


Gentle, innocent, and mild, 


Chang'd into a little child. me awa) 
| dl" ane dn; 9+ {- 5 po de SS | ſov'reig 
Cauſe the pow'r of fin to ceaſe; d obe 
Lead us in- the paths of peace; 1 iafe. 


May the Lamb of God impart, 
lgmb-like tempers ta each heart. 


Ca» 


ke our ſtubhorn Gul ſubmĩt. r 
us humbly at thy feet; , 

le and anger far remove, 

> us by the law of love. 


1s may we be taught to know, . 
at the Saviour can beſtow 
the ſimple ſouls that wait 
ubly at his mercy's gate. 


'1 . 


XLVIIL Seeking after Ged. 


M. 
Y God, permit me not to be 

| A ſtranger to myſelf and thee; 
dſt a thouſand thoughts I rove, 

etful of my higheſt love. 

2. 

y ſhou'd my paſſions mix with earth, 
| thus debaſe my heavenly birth? 
ſhou'd | cleave to things below, 
let my God, my Saviour go? 


me away from felf and ſenſe, 
ſov'reign word can draw me thence: 
du'd obey thy voice divine, 

all inferior joys reign, 


41 
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— - TT —— 
CT OE ———— een —˙*˙* — 3 — 


Where thy lovely face is ſeen; 


— 


6 
. brift . John 
1 


1 . | Ik before 
Fas US, ſhepherd of the ſheep, 


d, mephe p us leſt 
Gracious is tliime arm to keep, ach us in 
All thy flocks with tender care, d conforn 
ed in paſtures large and fair. | 
a 1 en thy ſþ 
Thou doſt call them by their names, Nee us the: 
While thy boſom bears the lambs; ak the ſe 
Gently leading thoſe with young, { us enter 
Screening them from heat and wrong, 3 
EM | 


_ I 
Thee the ſheep proteſs and ow, 
Thee they love, and thee alone; 
Known of them, and known to thee; 


OLY 
They will never from thee flee. 


Raiſe 
in us th 
| our ſpir 
acious gi 
ſit every t 
our hea 
ad us ta. t 


5 4 
Strangers they will uot obey, 
Tace they follow as the way; 
They delight to- find thee near g 
They delight thy voice to hear. 


7 LH | 
Every wandering ſheep behold, 
Ering us back intg thy fold; 
On thy ſhoulders bear. us home, 
Suffer us no more to roam. 


avenly u 
nforter o 
urce of li 
ar and ar 
bly Spirit 
nger of tl 
int us out 


ed the Sa 


Lead to paſtures fair and green, 
Bid us to che fountain 8 
Where the living waters flow. 


*** 
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Ik before * way, | f 
p us leſt we run aſtray ; 
„ ach us in thy ſteps to tread, ö g 
d conform us to our head. 5 
5 8. a 
en thy ſheep in judgment ſtand, - 
„ Nee us there at thy right hand; 
; ak the ſentence of the bleſt, 
Lus enter endleſs reſt. 


Veni Creator ; or, A Prayer to the 
Hey Gbeſt. 


| | 

OLM Spirit, gently come, 
Raiſe us from our fallen ſtate; 
in us thy gracious home, 
| our ſpirits recreate. | 
acious gift of God moſt high, 
it every troubled breaſt, 

our hearts with peaceful joy, 

id us to. thy promis'd reſt. 

2. 
avenly unction from above, . 
Wnſforter of weary ſaints, 
urce of life, 1 of love, 

ar and anſwer our complaints. 
dly Spirit, thee we Bray 
nger of the living God, 
int us out the living Way, 
ed the Saviaur's love abroad. 


e, 


Naw 


\ 


G4 


Now thy quick'nin Nan bring, 
On our ſouls divinely move; 
Open wide our hearts to ſing 
1 everlaſting love. 

ake the things of Chriſt, and ſhew 
What his love for us hath done; 
Thus may we the Fatker know, 
Through the well-beloved Son. 


d, we at 
ull of tl 
roughou! 
\1! inly C 
r itrengt] 
nd all \ 
r hearts | 


\ den af 


4. 

Lighten each benighted heart, 
Drive our enemies away; 
Joys and love, and peace impart, 

ead us in the heavenly way: 
Nothing then our hearts ſhall fear, 
While we urge our way to heaven, 
While we feel thy preſence near, 
Witneſſing our ſins forgiven. | 


never 
Dur num 
t ever be 
he glor 
| we att: 
n realm: 
ere. pay © 
ith all 


' 


LI. Adarizg free and ſovereign Mer 


1. 
Lord, what love and favour! uwe, 
That we, ſo! vile and poor, Shall cha 


Can thro' a dying Saviour ' amazi} 
Approach thy mercy's door. Of Jeſu? 
There find an open paſſage this blef 
Unto the throne of grace ; Ve ſhall 


d prove 
s none 


And wait the welcome meſſage 
That bids us go in peace! 


L 
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2. 


d, we are helpleſs creatures, 
ull of the deepeſt need; 
roughout deſil'd by nature, 

\!! inly dark and dead. 

r itrength is perfect weakneſs, » 
nd all we have is ſinn 
r hearts are all uncleanneſs, 
den af thieves within. 


go 

never ceaſe repeating, 

Dur numberlefs complaints, 

t ever be intreating 

he glorious king of ſaints: 
| we attain thine image 

n realms of endleſs love, 


ere pay our grateful homage 
ith all the ſaints above. 


4. 

jen we, with all in glory, 
Shall thankfully l 
amazing pleaſing ſtory, 
Of Jeſu's love ſo great: 
this bleſt contemplation 

Ve ſhall for ever dwell, 

d prove ſuch conſolation 
s none below can tell. 


* 
* 
» 


<2. 


'S 4 
£ FL 
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Li. The tempred- Sinners Prayer, 


nteons pr 
prace tO g 
the heali 
* ake, an. 
E S US. (over of my ſoul, pu of life 
J Let me to thy boſom fly, reely let 
hate che nearer Waters roll, ing thou 
White the tempeſt fill is high ; No ande 
Hide me, O my Saviour, hide, III. T 
Till the ſtorm of life is paſt; | 
Safe into the haven guide: 
O receive my ſoul at laſt! 


2 N 


N of G 
Still ſup 


28 f life, 

Other refuge have I none: | thy fad 
Hangs my helpleſs foul on thee? 

Leave, ah! leave me not alone: lereft bro 


Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my traſt on thee is ſtay'd, | 

All mine help from thee | bring; 
Cover my defenceleſs head 

With the ſhadow of thy wing. 


er withc 
k as hel 
nfirm m. 


ſtain'd b 
the tre! 
er than 


l every 
y hopes 


me, ſay 
me perf 


the ever 


n 
Thou, O Chrift, art all I want; 
More than all in thee I find ; 
Raiſe the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Heal the ſick, and lead the blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy name: 
I am all unrighteouſneſs : 
Vile and full of ſin Iam: 
# "Thou art full of truth and grace. 
ax Pleate 


\ 6. 


nteons grace with thee is found, 
race to pardon all my fin : 

the healing ſtreams abound ; 
ake, and keep me pure within: 
pu of life the fountain at, 

reely let me take of thee : 


e. 


we 


III. The Poor Sinner's Prayer. 


I. 
N of God! thy bleſſing grant, 
Still ſupply my ev'ry want: 
of life, thine influence ſhed, 


| h thy ſap my ſpirit feed. 
2. 
lereſt branch, alas! am I, 
er without thee, and die: 
Wk 25 helpleſs in fancy; 
5+ Wnfirm my ſoul in thee! 


ſtain'd by . TSS. 
the ſtrength for which I call 
er than a bruiſed reed, | 
l every moment need. 


4+ 

y hopes on thee depend : 
me, ſave me to the end: 

me perſevering grace . 


hs everlaſting praiſe: 


- 
— 


ing thou up within mine heart, 
ow and to eternity 224 


1 
1 
3 q 
1 
' 

1 
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, 4 Paſtoral Hymn. Cant. 1, 7. 
J. nl ; 

ELL me, Saviour from above, 

Neareſt object of my love, 

re thy little flocks abide, 

ter d ncar thy bleeding fide 3 


, , - F 
my ſhepherd, all divine, 
re I may my foul recline; 
re for refuge ſhall I fly, 
e the burning ſun is nigh? 


ſhou'd I appear like one, 
foriaken and alone? 
, ſhou'd I draw nigh to death, 
Wing, panting after breath? 


thou let me run aſtray, So 
ring, grieving, all the day? 

thou bear to ſee me rove, 

ſome baſe and mortal love ? 


- 


rhad I * thy name, 
r felt the inward flame, 
not love firſt touch'd my heart, 
the pleaſant painful ſmart. 


he ni 


, 
ght, 


thou leavę thy glorious throne, 
a mortal raiment on, 
thy (ol curſed victim die, 
WW vretch ſo vile as I? 
—_ 


Tones 


Tel 


1 
8. 
Tell me, faireſt of the kind, 
How to ſeek, and where to find ; 
Where to find thy promis'd reſt, 
How to lean upon thy breaſt ? 


| J. Hope 


Turn, and claim me as thine owng | Y 


Be my portion, Lord alone; r when 1 
Deign to hear a ſinner's call, | cry for ſu 
Be my everlaſting all. ke thy tr 


LVI. The Back/lider's Prayer. Pl. 


I. 
WV ſhall the ſov'reign gra 
Of my forgiving God, 
Reſtore me from thoſe dangerous 


My wand'ring feet have trod. 


judgment 
Id thy ſer 
'd juſtice 
aan alive! 


2. dee I thirt 
With every morning light, n will thy 
My grief anew begins ; thee fit wa 


Look on my anguiſh and my pain, ſwear the t 
And pardon all my fins. 

| 3. me to de 

O keep my ſoul from death, lead me te 

Nor you my hope to ſhame, the good { 


While for thy pard'ning love and fact me to 
} plead the Saviour's name. PEE 
„ : 4+ ne derive. ſ 
With humble hope I wait ear my drc 
To ſee thy face again; | ſhall my 


And fhatl it e'er, my God, be ſaid, tan then 
I fought thy face in vain ? 


\ 


E Hope . Palm cali. 


ö V righteous judge, my gracious 
God, - 
r when I ſpread my hands abroad, 
| cry for ſuccour from thy throne, 
naks thy truth and mercy known. 
2. 
judgment not againſt me paſs, 
id thy ſervant pleads thy grace: 
'd juſtice call us to thy bar, 
aan alive 1s gniltleſs there. 


thee I thirſt, — 8 , and mourn, * 
0 will thy ſmilin * return? 

thee fit waiting all the day, 

in, wear the tire ſome hours away. 


& 

me to do thy holy will, 
lead me to thy heavenly hill ; 
the good ſpirit of thy love, 
lut me to thy courts above. 


nde 


ne 8 of hope, 

ear my drooping ſpirits up; 

| ſhall my ſoul nd more complain, 
aid, Satan then ſhall rage in vain. 


iy F 2 LVIII. 
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LVIII. 4 Prayer for Patience, My Savi 


No para 
3 heaven m 
Patient, ſpotleſs Lamb! Nut what 
My heart in patience keep, 
To bear the croſs, fo ealy made Cleznſe f 

By wounding Thee ſo deep. Nor Jet 

2. y holy pe 

Bring me, my Shepherd, where And pat 

Thy choiceſt flocks abide ; » Chrif 
From wand'ring ſave my fooliſh he: 

And keep it near thy fide. SUS, tr 

3. Holy, fru 

My friend, thou haſt enough ſt us on t! 

My mis'ry to relieve: our hearts 
Though fin and guilt oppreſs my ſoul 

The balm is thine to give. ud we, fr 

4. ingrafted 

J long, my Lewe, to reach and frui 

Thoſe bright eternal hills, re we wit! 

Where pleaſures from thy preſence! | 

In fweet celeſtial rills. us Lord, 

; our work: 

Here, every mortal joy en, fruit! 

Is pleaſure daſh'd with pain; do nothin 
There Fal I baſk in ſweet re poſe, 

And ſpotleſs pleaſures gain. er of the 
every gr. 
off every | 

see our he 


1 
6. 

My Saviour, and my God, 

No paradiſe I prove, 


heaven my heart can find below, 
at what I find in love. | 


"OY Cleanſe from 4 dreg of guilt, 
Nor let thy grace depart; 

y holy peace abide within, 

And patience keep my heart, 


Chrift the True Vine. John xv. 
1. 
SUS, true and living vine, 
Holy, fruitful, and divine ; 
ſt us on thyſelf the root, | 
our hearts with heavenly fruit. | 
oul 2. 
uld we, from a living vine 
grafted branch disjoin; 
| and fruitleſs it would prove, l 
re we without thy love. 1 


re 


by 


- — ñ Ü —— 
— = = 


cel | . 7 
us Lord, in thee remain, 
our works are all in vain ; 
en, fruitleſs, helpleſs we 
do nothing without thee. 


4. 
n. Per of the vineyard, plant 
$ every grace we want, 
oft every branch of fin, 
ie our hearts and keep them clean. 


2 Planted 


_ — — — —_ : — 7: „„ — 2 ws 
* * — - 
— — — 
12 


Live me Chrift, or e'{e I die. 
5 


( 54.) 


- $4 
Planted in thee we ſhall lire, 


d, deny 


Life and juice from thee derive; h cafe m 
Bud and bloſſom ev'ry year, pphant at 
Yielding cluſters large and fair. ve me Cl 
6. 
In thy garden here below, © * lunholy, : 
Water us that we may grow; m nothin, 
When all grace to us is given, thy 3 
Then tranſplant us into heaven. we me Ch 
ou doſt 
LX. Lord ſave or I periſh ; or & 9 ly in ring 
Sinaer cry. ith my ear 
re me Ch 
1. | 
RACIOUS Lord, incline thine ou doſt pr 
J My complaint vouchſafe to heu who in t! 
Faint, and fick of love am I, rd 1 know 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe I die. re me Chr 
7257 ther, doſt 
Nothing elſe do I require, r 
Only Jeſus I defre , 2 oe 
Hear my never ceaſing cry, . 7 4 (a 
Give me Chriſt, or elſe 1 die. ET} 
LXI, 
| 2. 
Wealth and honour I diſdain, - ILL m 
Earthly comforts, Lord, are vain; Will th 
Theſe can never ſatisfy, ben ſhall I 


believe |} 


( 5s ) 


4. ET 
w, deny me what thou wilt, 
fly eaſe me of my guilt ; 
ppliant at thy feet I lie, 
ve me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 


lunholy, and unclean, 

m nothing elſe but fin ; 

n thy mercy I rely, 

ive me Chriſt, or elſe I die. 
6. ; 

ou doſt freely ſave the loſt, 

ly in thy grace I truſt ; 

ith my earneſt ſuit comply, 

re me Chriſt, or elle 1 die. 


ion doſt promiſe to ſorgive, 

| who in thy Son believe; 

rd | know thou can'f not lie, 
re me Chrift, or 8 I die. 


ther, doſt thou ſeem to ſrowu? 
ake ſhelter in thy Son ; 

us to thine arms I fly, 

ne and ſave me, or I die. 


LXI, Weak and Wavering.. 


I , 
ILL my doubtings ne'er be o'er ; 
Will the Lord return no more ? 
ben ſhall I my Jeſus ſee, 
A believe he died for me ? 


FINES LXII. . 
Now a 8 of hope appears, 
0 


Then 'tis in doubts and fears 3 ESU S 
Thus I waver to and fro, 


Riſing high, and ſinking low. thee = 

2. On the; 
Might I but with open face, | 
Thee behold as in a glaſs, My wild 
Dying on th' accuricd tree, My cout 
To atone for wretched me: ver let 1 
Then let other loves be gone, Or from 
While I love the Lord alone ; 

While in thee I taſte and feel, Still let 
Love immenſe, unſearchable. n 
4 . | r 
While I wander _ down, 7 _ 
In this barren world unknown ; WEE 
Guide and keep me by thy care, Ras aimed 
Be my gvard for ever near: Still rea 


May I find my hiding place ; 
In the boſom of thy grace ; 3 
Holy Jeſus, on thy breaſt | 
Let a weary ſinner reſt. 


Thou G 
From al 
om a fer 


And rat] 


4. 

Shouldſt thou deign on me to ſmile, 
Shouldſt thou ſave a worm ſo vile: 
Who like me ſhall ſing thy praiſe, 
Who ſhall ſo admire - A race? 


Lord thy light and love diſplay, My ſoul 


Mytelf 
pherd div 


To guar 


- 


Bid my ſorrows flee away; 
Everlaſting peace reſtore, 
Bid me diſbelieve no more, 


($9. 3 
LXII. A Prayer for Preſervation, 
I 


ESUS, my living way, 
My ſure, my conſtant friend; 
thee my helpleſs foul I ſtay, 
On the alone depend. 


. 2. 
My wiſdom, and my guide, 
My counſeller thon art; 
erer let me leave thy fide, 
Or from thy paths depart. 


Still let thy Spb, Lord, 
Soon as the foe comes in, 

guardian grace and help afford 
To ſtem the tide of tun. 


E019 27.1106 

For each affault prepar'd, 
Still ready may | be; 

ever ſtanding on my guard, 
And looking up to thee. 


8. 
Thou God of purity, 
From all that is unclean, 
dm a ſerpent may I flee, 
And rather die than ſin. | 

6. 

My foul I cannot ſave ; 
Myſelf I cannot keep; 
pherd divine, thy help I crave, 
To guard thy feebleſt ſhee;, 


LXInI. 


* * 
— mer F 


\ 
i 
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LXIII. Unbelizf reproved. + 


ll» 

" 7 HEN darkneſs long has vail'd 

mind, | 
And ſmiling day once more appears 
Then, my Redeemer, then I find 
The folly of my doubts and fears. 
2. 

I chide my unbelieving heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhould ever be 
So prone to act ſo baſe a part, 


And harbour, one hard thought of the 


* f 3· N 
Sweet truth, and eaſy to repeat, 


But when my faith is ſharply try'd, 


I find myſelf a learner yet; 


Unſkilful, weak, and apt to tide. 
5 4. 
O let me then at length be taugt 


What ſtill 1 am fo flow to learn, 
That God is love, and changes not, 
Nor knows the ſhadow of a turn. 


LXIV, Encouragement for the We 


1. n 
AST thy burden on the Lord, 
$ Only lean upon his word 


Thou wilt ſoon have cauſe to bleſs - 


His eternal faithfulneſs. | 


ſuſtains the 
enables the 
oſe whom 
n his grace 


an counſe 
it hall ſtan 
compaſſion 
the ſame f 


ven and ea 
I's free grac 
ath promi 
ze pleaſur' 


„guardian 
dyſelf our « 
us by thy 
I” as Sion 


XV. Be 


ORD, we 
And bor! 
g from th 
pts the ra 


3s we dra 

eeds of fit 

aw demar 

Fre del”, 
1 


| 9 3} 
2, 
ſuſtains thee by his hand; 


enables thee to ſtand ; 
oe whom Jeſus once hath lov'd, 
n his grace are never moy'd. 


an counſels * to nought; 

it hall ſtand which God hath wrought 
compaſſion, love and power, 

the ſame for evermore. 


ven and earth may paſs away, 
's free grace ſhall not decay; 
ath promis'd to fulfil 

ze pleaſure of his will. 


„guardian of 1 flock, 
dyſelf our conſtant rock; 
us by thy pow'rful hand 
gas Sion's mountain ſtand. 
XV. Behold I am vile. Pal. li. 

1. 
ORD, we are vile, conceiv'd in ſin, 
And bor n unholy and unclean ; 
g from the man whoſe guilty fall 
pts the race, and taints us all. 

2. 
uu we draw our infant breath, 
eeds of fin ſpring yp for death; 
aw demands a perſeRt heart, 
Fre defil'd in every part. 

1 — 


Great 


( &o ) 
Great God, create ur hearts anew, 
And form our ſpirits pure aad true, 
O make us wiſe betimes to know 
T'he pardoning love thou can'ſt beſton 


hen we tre 
our anx1 
ath of dea 
ad us late | 
gs of prai 
will ever 


4. 

Behold! we fall before thy face; 
Our only refuge is thy grace: 
No outward forms can make us clean, 
The leproſy lies deep within. 


LXVII. 


2 
Jeſus, our God! thy blood alone Ny I. 


Hach power ſufficient to atone ; Who i, 

Lord! tet us hear thy pard'ning voice, and nigl 

And make each drooping heart rejoi f iou art, ! 

LXVI. A Prayer for ProteTion. 

1. , O fix eac 

UID E us, O thou great Jehovak I thy croſs 

Pilgrims, through. this barren laythly paſſio 

We are weak, but tho art mighty; {Willow up o 
Hold us with chy powerſul hand: 

Bread of heaven, &c. and 2ſhe; 

Feed us till we want no more. of guilt : 

| 2. ewe are, 

Open, Lord, the cryital fountain the purc 
W hence the healing waters flow, 

Let the fiery cloudy pillar ndleſs wiſo 

Lead us all our journey throvgh: Meunſpeak: 

Strong deliv'rer, &c. ile by all tc 

Be thou ſtill our ſtrength and ſhield. Woof earth 
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( . 


hen-we tread the verge of Jordan, 

our anxious fears ſubſide; 

th of deaths, and Hell's deſtruction, 
nd us ſafe on Canaan's ſide: 

os of praiſes, &c. 

will ever give to thee. 


LXVII. Breathing after Holineſs; 


an, 


1. | 
OLY Lamb, who thee receive, 
Who in thee begin to live; 
and night they cry to thee ; 
thou art, ſo let us be. 
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108, 2. 

„O fix each wavering mind, 
ah thy croſs our ſpirits bind; j 
en \thly paſſions far remove; | 


low up our ſouls in love. | : 


and 2ſhes 8 be, | 
of guilt and maſery: - 1 
e we are, thou Son of God: ; - | 
e the purchaſe of thy blood! | 


ndleſs wiſdom, pow'r divine, 

e unſpeakable, are thine; 

ile by all to thee be given. 

of earth and hoſts of heaven. | 
2 LXVII. 


62) 


LXVIII. Invitation to Chriff, 


1. 
Ome, deareſt Lord, deſcend andd 
By faith and love in every breaſt; 
Then ſhall we know, and taſte, and fel 
The joys that cannot be expreſs'd. 
2. 
Come, fill our hearts with inward fireny 
Make our enlarged ſouls poſſeſs 
"The height, and depth, and breadth 
length 


Of thine unmeaſurable grace. Believing 
| | To ſee th 


bleſs the I 
Aad ſing 


My fait] 
On that 
zilſt like a 
And the: 


My ſoul 
The burc 
en hanging 


And hop 


p 3· 1 
Now to the God whole power can do 
More than our thoughts or wiſhes kne 


Be everlaſting honours done, . ChrifPs 
By all the church, through Chriſt his 
ITH j jo 
LXIX. Faith in Chriſt our Sacriſui Of our 
heart 1s mz 
1. is bowels r 
OT all the blood of beam MW. 
On Jewiſh altars ſlain, Ad wich; 
Could give the guilty conſcience peach knows or 
Or waſh away ge ſain, nows what 
r he hath f 
But Chriſt, the 1 heay' oly Lamb, 
Takes all our fins away ; , the loin 
A ſacrifice of nobler name, ur'd out hi 
in his meat 


Aad richer blood than they. 


* 


at ev'ry n 


(09 ] 


3. 
My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of thine, 
ilſt like a penitent I ſtand, 
And there confeſs my fin, 


1 
feel 


4. 
My ſoul looks back to ſee 
The burdens thou didſt bear, 
en hanging on the cugſed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


Believing, we rejoice | 
To ſee the curſe remove; ; 
bleſs the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
Aad ſing his bleeding love. i] 


. ChrifPs — for the * 
g 


ITH joy we — the grace | 
Of our High Prieſt above; | 

heart 1s made of tenderneſs, 

is bowels melt wa love. 


„d with a 8 within, 
knows our feeble frame; 

nows what ſore temptations mean, 
r he hath felt the ſame. 


mb, 


n the lam of feeble fleſh, 
ur'd out his cries and tears; Wy! 
in his meaſure feels afreſh, 1 
ev'ry member bears. | 
He'l 


G 2 


= ,- 


(- 04-3 


. LXXII. . 
He'll never quench che ſmoking flax, 
But raiſe it to a flame: 
The bruiſed reed he never breaks, HOU 
Nor ſcorns the meaneſt name. heig 
5. oſe a dept h 
Then let our humble faith addrefs I een 
His mercy and his power, 1 M ſigh 
W ho freely gives delivering grace 2 p 
In each diſtrefling hour. till ie 
LXXI. Safety in God our Ref e 
Pſalm Ixi. tear it the 
1. Lord of 
0 HILE overwhelm'd with grief ball m 
My heart within me dies; n has f 
Helpleſs and far from all relief, | 
Jo thee I lift my eyes. Ce this Se 
2. more, but 
O lead me to the rock, ile affecti 
That ſtands above my head ; le one de 
And make the covert of thy wings, ll things x 
My ſhelter and my ſhade. ught defi 
Within thy GAP 5 Lord, dre! thy | 
Permit me to abide; ae me fro 
Be thou my tow'r and my defence, 0 this ſelf 
My refuge where to hide, all its la 
e me thy 


eleſs, may 


(1 6PÞ Y 
LXXII. Panting for the Loveof Co. 


1. 
HOU hidden love of God, whoſe 
height, 
oſe.depth anfathom'd no mar. knows, 
e from far thy beauteous light, 
dinly ſigh for thy repoſe. 
heart is pain d, nor can it be 
ſt, till it finds reſt in thee. 


2. 
ere a thing beneath the ſun 
t ſtrives with thee my heart to ſhare ? 
tear it thence! and reign alone, 
Lord of ev*ry motion there! 
u ſhall my heart from earth be free, 
en it has found repoſe in thee. 


ide this Self ho me, that 1 
more, but Chriſt in me may live: 
vile affections cracify, 

let one darling luſt ſurvive. 

U things nothing may I ſee, 
dught defire, or eek but thee. 


ve! thy fovrait Aid impart, 

ave me from low-thoughted care; 

ſe this ſelf. will thro' all my heart, 

dall its latent maxes there; 

e me thy duteous child, that I, 

flels, may Abba, Father, cry. 

63 Each 


ce, 
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Nor ca 
As beg; 
Tho' gi. 
My tau 
hou ſhoul 
ould be 


Each moment draw Zom earth away 
My heart, that lowly waits thy call; 
Speak to my inmoſt ſoul, and ſay, 

I am thy love, thy God, thy all! 
'To feel thy power, to hear thy voice, 
To taſte thy love, be all my choice! 


Tha? cr 
For ſuc 
No leſs 
My ſoul 
do not fro 
uſt have 


LXXIII. 23. Bigger, Matt, vii. 5. 


1. 
ES by thy word 
Of promiſe to the poor; 
Behold, a beggar, Lord, 
Waits at thy mercy's door! 
No hand, no heart, O Lord, but thin Nor can 


Can help or pity wants like mine. Thy bo 
2. From ot 
The beggar's uſual plea jeir wants 
Relief from men to gain, | tell them 
If offer'd unto thee, | d try to ſe 

I know thou wouldſt diſdain : 
And pleas which move thy gracious eg Thy tho 


Are ſuch as men would ſcorn to hear. W Our tho 


3· Far 45 Il 

I have no right to ſay, "opal t 
That though I now am poor, ch pleas as 

| Yer Once there was a day Cod rece 


When | poſſeſſed more: 
Thou knowſt that from my very birth 
I've been the pooreſt wreich on earth, 


( 65 


4. 
, Nor can I dare profeſs, 
x As beggars often do, 
: Tho' great is my diſtreſs, 
My taults have been but few : 
" hou ſhouldſt leave my ſoul to ſtarve, 
„ Would be what I well deſerve. 


5. 
Tho' crumbs are much too good 
For ſuch a dog as I; | 
No leſs than childrens? food 
My ſoul can fatisfy : 
do not frown and bid me go, 
juſt have all thou canſt beſtow. 


6 


nine Nor can I willing be 
Thy bounty to conceal 
From others, who like me, 
eir wants and hunger feel: 
| tell them of thy mercy's ſtore, 
d try to fend a thouſand more. 


7 
us en Thy thoughts, thou only wiſe! 
ar, W Our thoughts and ways tranſcend, 
Far as the arched ſkies 
Above the earth extend : 
ch pleas as mine men would not hear, 
Cod receives a beggar's pray'r. 


th. 


irth, LXXIV. 
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LXXIV. **My Son, give me thine Hur! 

we frequ? 
et hear al 
wimall a | 
0 our falfi 


r. 
M* deareſt Lord, take thou my be 
And there ſet vp thy throne; 
So ſhall I love thee above all, ; 
And live to thee alone. 1 
| 2. 100 Harke, 
Complete thy work, and crown thy ge al 7. 
That I may faithful prove, png blcihr 
And liſten to that ſmall ftill voice, 
Which ſweetly whiſpers love. 


cold and 
ow negli 
vw low our 


3: 
O teach me, Lord! thy holy will, ow few 2 


And how that will todo; 
And cover me with ſhame, when I 


Do not thy will purſue. at God! 


0 give th 
ne thy fal 
\nd make 


This unction may I ever feel, 
This teaching from my Lord, 
And learn obedience to thy voice, 

Thy ſoft-reviving word. 


our fo 
That lead 
ere kno 
ind love 


LXXVI 


LXXV. Unfruitfulneſs lamented. 


ONG have we fat beneath the ſou 
Of thy ſalvation, Lord : 
But ſtill how weak our faith is found, 
And knowledge of thy word ! 


HOT] 
Toti 


ſinful v 


(63 } 
2. 

we frequent thine holy place, | 

et hear almoſt in vin: 

w {mall a portion of thy grace | 

0 our falſe hearts retain! 


Tear! 


r gracious Saviour, and our God! 
Iw little art thou known, 

all the judgments of thy rod, 

and bleiings of thy throne ! 


* 
cold and feeble is our love! 
ow neghgent our ſear! 
low our hope of joys above! 
ow few affections there! 


at God!] thy ov gn aid impart, 
o give thy word ſucceſs ; 

te thy ſalvation, on each heart, 
ind make us learn thy grace. 


our forgetful feet the way 
nat lead tojoys on high; 

„ee knowledge grows without decay, 
and love ſhall never die. 


fond LXX VI. A Prayer for Seriou/ne/+. 


1. 
HOU God of glorious majeſty ! 1 
To thee, againſt myſelf, to thee, 


lntul worm, I cry: i 
A half | 


d, 


( 70) 
An half awaken'd child of man, 
An heir of endleſs bliſs or pain, 
A ſinner born to die. 

3 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land, 
Twixt two unbounded ſeas J ſtand, 
Yet how inſenſible! 
A point of time, a moment's ſpace, 


Removes me to that heavenly place, 
Or ſhuts me up in hell ! 


And deeply on my thoughtful heart 
Eternal things impreſs; 

Give me to feel their ſolemn weight, 

And tremble on the brink of fate, 

And wake to righteouſneſs. - 


Before me place in dread array, 

The pomp of that tremendous day, 
When thou with clouds fhalt come 

To judge the nations at thy bar. 

And tell me, Lord, ſhall I be there 
To meet a joyful doom ? 


Be this my one great buſineſs here, 
With holy trembling and fear, 
To make my calling ſure ! 
Thine utmoſt counſel to fulfil, 
And ſuffer all thy righteous will, 
And to the end endure ! 


O God! mine inmoſt ſoul convert, 


n, Saviout 
aſported fr 
nd reign w 
ere faith r 
; hope in 

\nd everlaſl 


XXVII. 


Long to lo 
My thoug] 
wavering 


| ſeeks a t 


kk gently e 
round me 
\ the ſoul 
d let thy p 


duld enjoy 
d bid all r 
mmand m 


bar the d 


fill a the 
ſh entran« 
us, deare 
# feeble 1 


1 
6 


n, Saviour, then my ſoul! receive, 
ſported from this vale to live | 

nd reign with thee above ; 

ere faith is ſweetly loſt in ſight, 

{ hope in full ſupreme delight 

\nd everlaſting love, 


XXVII. A Prayer fer Conſtancy. 


1. 
Long to love, but ah! how far 
My thoughts from thee, my Jeſus are! 
wavering heart! how wide it roves, 
| ſeeks a thouſand earthly loves! 
2. 
kk gently down, almighty grace, 
round me by thy kind embrace ; 
y the ſoul that would be thine, 
let thy powers my love confine, 


ould enjoy my 7 alone, 

d bid all meaner joys be gone; 
mmand my love, and charge my will 
bar the door, and guard it ſtill, 


; 4+ 
ſtill a thouſand trifles find 
u entrance to pollute my mind; 
us, dearcſt Lord, with grief I ſez 
„ feeble is my love ta thee. | 
 Wheg 
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| * 
When ſhall my heart prove falſe no n 


No other Lord but thee adore | ſhall my v 
Say, when ſhall that bright moment{W-3/1 £111 
When I ſhall live alone to thee ! urer light 
LXXVIII. A Prayer for a loſe Wall 1-54» 
Cod. XXIX. 
1. 


"$6 @ 
- a0 ff 
at Cecmio 
ome toke 


For a cloſer walk with God, 
A calm and heavenly frame! 
A light to ſhine upon the road 
That leads me to the Lamb 


1 a : 2. 
Where is that blcſſedne!s I knew, thou not 


Wben firſt I ſaw the Lord! ind feal th 
Where is that ſoul-reſreſhing view en Wilt thi 
Ot Jeſus, and his word ! ind ſhew t; 
What peaceful hours I then enjoy'd, N cache. 
How ſweet their mem' ry til! ! i the Red 
But now I find'an aching void, bear thi 
Which God alone can fill. lat we ar 
Return, O holy Dove, return, u art the 
Sweet meſſenger of reſt! de pledge 
hate the fins that made me mourn, 4.5 blen 
That drove thee from my breaſt. nely con; 
+ WF 


The deareſt idol I Ro known, 
Whate'er that idol bez; ' OME, I 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, N <l. 
5 And worſhip only thee. de a flag 
| u thete co 


1 

6. 
hall my walk be cloſe with God, 
alnn and icrene my frame ; 
urer light ſhail m uk the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 


XXIN. A Prayer to the Holy Ghoſt. 


Nt! 


I. 
7 RY ſhould the children of a King 
1 / Go mourning all their days? © 


at Cemiorter ! deſcend, and bring 
ome tokens of thy grace. 
N 


— * 


{ thou not dwell in all thy ſaints, 
ind ſe al the heirs of heay'n ? 
en wilt thou baniſh their complaints, 
ind hew their ſins forgiv'n? 
„d, e cach conſcience of its part 
n the Redeemer*s blood; 
| bear thy v-irne's in en n heart, 
lat we are born of God. 
4. 
u art the carne of hi love, 
de pledge of Joys te come; 
irn, \ * blen WI 285 ceiCinal Dove |! 
Qt. Lely convey us home. 
XXX. A Prayer jer quickezing Gract, 
1. 
OME, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dov 
Wich al iy quick. ning poucrs, 
dle a time of tacred Lov * 
DN theie cold hearts 01 Ouls. 


11 Look 


1 
2. 
Look how we grove! here below, 
Fond of thelie earthly toys; 
Our ſouls how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys! 


In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to rite ; 

Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4. 

Dear Lord! and ſhall we ever live 
At this poor dying rate; 

Our love fo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great ? 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning powers; 
Come, ſhed abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that {hail kindle ours. 


LXXXI. Hepe in Darinejs, Pſalm xi! 


OW long, © Lord, ſhall I comp! 
Like one that ſeeks his God inn 


Canſt chou thy face ſor ever hide, 
And let me pray, and be denv'd? 
2. 


Stil! Niall my foul thinc :b/cnce moun 


And till defpair of thy return ? 
When ſhall J feel that heav*nly ray, 
That turns my darkneſs into day ? 


— 
— 


Ft 


ar, Lord, 
fore my de 
thou with] 
leep in eve 


w will the 
but one pr 
foul that t 
d pleads © 


ate'er my 
du art my 
d when I 
chearful 


LXXXII 


HOU 
The j 
r cloſer co 
ll, ſtill to 
e paſture, 


here all, v 


e fed on tl 


e ſkreen'd 


ly ſhew us 
lat place o 


ere ſaints 


1 hang on 
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ar, Lord, and grant me quick rehef, 
fore my death conclude my grief; 
thou withhold thy heavealy light, 
leep in everlaſting night. 


4. 
w will the powers of darkneſs boaſt, 
but one praying ſoul be loſt ! 
foul that truſts upon thy grace, 
ad pleads a Saviour's righteouſneſs ! 


ate'er my foes or Fears ſuggeſt, 

4 art my hope, my joy, my ret; 
1 chen 1 feel thy love, I'll raiſe 
chearful voice to ſongs of praiſe. 


LXXXII. The Lord our Shepherd. 
I. 
HOU Shepherd of Iſr'el divine, 
The joy of the upright in heart, 
r cloſer communion We pine, 
Il, ſtill to reſide where thou art: 
e paſture, O! when {hall we find 
here all, who their thepherd obey, 
e fed on thy boſom reclin'd, 
e kreen'd from the heat of the day. 
2. 
„ ſhew us that happieſt place, 
at place of thy peoples? abode, 
* ſaints in an ecſtaſy gaze, 
d hang on a crucify'd God: 
H 2 


The 


1 
Thy love for loft ſinners declare, 
Thy paſhon and death on che tree; 
Our z irits to Calvary hear, 
To ſaller and tric mph with thee 


4 
3. 

»Pis there WH the I1mbs of thy lock, 

There only vie covet to ren, 

Jo he at the foot of the rock, 

Or rite to be hid ia thy breaft ; 

is there we would . Iway: 8 1 55 

And never a moment depa 

Prefers *d- evermore by th: 1 

E:eraaily hid in thine hea bh 


LXXXIII. Toe Patience of Cod 10 Siu 


nag ed. 
1. 
ND are we wretches yet alive 
A And do we yet rebel ? 
Tis boundleſs, 'tis amazing love 
That bears us up from hell. 
N 2. 
The burden 07 our weighty guilt 
Would ünk us down to flames; 


While threatening vengeance rolls abe 


o cruſli our tecb:c iframcs. 


Almighty gooInels cries, «< Forbear,” 


And ſtrait the thunder flavs; 
And dare we now provoke his wrath, 
And weary out his grace? 


Lot 


rd, we ha! 


Too long i 
that our he 
What reve 


more Our 
O NOTE N 
etch Out, () 
nd drive 


LXXXI 


M* 
1 


innot live 
For thou 


Thy ſhir 
This dur 
aradiſe 
thou 


The ſmi 
How am 
| heaven t 
And no! 


To thee 
The an 9 
V fit arou 


And dwe 


46 7 


| 3 
, we have long abus'd thy love, 
Too long indulg'd our ſin; 
that our hearts may bleed, to ſee 
What rebels vie have been! 
more our luſts may ye command, 
0 more may we obev ; 
etch out, O God, thy conquering hand, 
ad drive thy foes away. 
LXXXIV. Panting after Cod. 
| 
Y God, my lite, my love, 
'To thee, to thee | call, 
innot live if thou remove, 
For thou art all in all. 
2. 
Thy ſhining grace can cheer 
This dungeon where I dwell 
s paradiſe when thou art here 
t thou depart, tis hell. 


The ſmilings ot thy face, 
How amiaÞ$le they are! 
heaven to reſt in thine embra:?, 
And no where elie but there. 


Abo 


To thee, and thee alone, 
The angels owe their blils ; 


y it around thy gracious throae, 
And dwell where Jcſus is. 


yy 
cal, 


th, 
Lo 


tl ; Nx 


— — —-—⅜ 


— — < 


ES) 


me, and 1 


Io hou halt 
Not all the harps above 10U 
Can mike a heavenly place, me, thou 
If God his reſidence remove, ome, an 
Or but conceal his face: 8 
6. e us in th 
Nor earth, nor all the ſky | 75 _ 
Can one delight afford ; 2 15 n 
No, not a drop of real joy . ˖ cl 
Without thy preſence, Lord, an. 
| 7 | very bur 
Thou art the ſea of love, wy Weary, 


zuide inte 


Where all my pleaſures roll, 
The circie where my paſſions move, 


And center of my ſoul. LXXXV] 
LXXXV. For more Light and Gra 
Ta: ix. 2, 
1 ORD, 


IG HT of thoſe whoſe dreary dweli Poor in 
Borders on the ſhades of death, all as my 
Come! and by thyſelf revealing, ted in hu 
Diſſipate the clouds beneath: 
'The new heaven and earth's Creator, 


dm the tim 


In our deepeſt darkneſs riſe ! thing wou 
Scattering all the night of nature, Mm at noth! 
Pouring eye-ſight on our eyes wy both i 


ple, teac 
ang'd inte 
asd With 
20d from 


Still we wait for thine appearing, 
Life and joy thy beams impart ; 
Chaſing all our fears, and cheerin 


Every poor benighted heart; 


Cat 


l 


me, and manifeſt the favour 
hou halt for the ranſom'd race: 
me, thou dear exalted Saviour, 


ome, and bring thy goſpel-grace. 


e us in thy great compaſſion, 
thou mild pacific Prince ! 

ve the knowledge of ſalvation, 
ive the pardon of our fins, 

thine all- reſtoring merit, 

very burden'd ſoul releaſe ; 

rv weary, wandering ſpirit, 

zuide into thy perfect peace. 


e 
' Mixxxvi. 4 Prayer for Humani'y, 
(ra 
ORD, if thou => grace impart, 
weld Poor in ſpirit, meek in heart, 
th, Wall as my Matter be, 


Ned in humility. 

2. 
tor, Im the time that thee I knew, 
thing would I have in view; 
m at nothing great or high, 
y both in 4 Kana eye. 


ple, teachable, 1 mild, 

ang'd into a little child; 

asd with all the Lord provides, 

an'd from all the world beſides. 
Father, 


680) 


Father, fix my ſoul on thee; un 1 
Every evil let me flee; 4 my a, 
Nothing want beneath, above, _ * wr 

Happy 1n thy precious love. a, #6 
5. LXXXVI. 

O! that all may ſeek, and fina 

Every good in Jeſus join'd ! OW at th. 
Him let Iſrael {till adore, And hai 
Truſt him, praiſe him evermore. Oar God 
LXXXVII. 4 Cordial 15 a droopingòim = bobs 
HERE. is a voice of ſovrain grac: nets pom 
Sounds from the ſacred word; . 
Ho! ye deſpairing ſinners come, nee, 
And truſt upon the Lord ! ESI: 


2. 


us to lix 
O may we hear the gracious call, thou in ju 
And run to this relief ; ated upon 


We would believe thy promiſe, Lord, 
Lord, help our unbelief! 


by great r 
at a ſum 
With reve 


3 
To the bleſt fountain of thy blood 
Teach us, O Lord, to fly: 


meet b 
There may we waſh our ſpotted ſouls . wales 
From crimes of deepeſt dye! To call u 
4 
Stretch Out thine arm, victorious Kang, pletely dr: 
Our reigning ſins ſubdue ; aſe us by 
Drive the old dragon from his ſeat, To pant | 


And form our ſouls anew. 
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r, ovilty, weak, and helpleſs worms 
)n thy kind arm we fall; 

thou our ſtrength, and righteouſneſs, 
ur Jeſus and our All. 


LXXXVIII. Death and Tudgnent. 
I. 
OW at thy feet we proſtrate fall, 
And hail thee as our all in ali, 
Our God for ever bleſt: 
bly we bow beneath thy throne, 


dim own thee as our Lord alone 
ndleſs power polieſt, 

rrace x 

i; 5 


from thine hand we now receive 
breath of life by which we hive, 
f thou withdraw ' tis gone: 

us to live dependent here 

thou in judgment ſhalt appear, 
* ated upon thy throne. 


3. 
by great name, O Lord, moſt high, 


at a ſummons from the ſky 
With reverential fear : 
meet by grace may we be found, 


11s n the great angel's trump ſhall ſound 
lo call us to thy bar. 
King; pletely draw our hearts from earth, 


ale us by a ſecond birth 
To pant for joys above. 


Such 


| 
| 
| 
| 


SS. 


Such as from thy dear preſence flo, 
Such as no morcals reach below 
In uncreated love. 


LXXXIX. A prayer for the promiſed i 


the temp 
th all 1ts v 
the Rede. 
| turn my 
| I. y may my 
EAR friend, of friendleſs ſinners HD thee 
Ard magnify thy grace divine: 
Pardon a —_ has — draw near, . Cbriſt 
That would his heart to thee reſign. 
A worm, by ſelf and fin oppreſt, 
That pants to reach thy promis due ppp "p 
| 2. The dee 
With holy fear, and reverend love n ning b 
I long to lie beneath thy throne ; ly to cruſſ 
1 long in thee to live, and move, 
And charge myſelf on thee alone. 
Teach me to lean upon thy breaſt, 
To find in thee the promis'd reſt. 


gracious ( 
mage this 
e dreadful 


3. d fo 
Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt thy ſervant's ker . 


In perfect peace, whoſe minds ſhall bt 


Like new-born babes, or helpleſs ſhe = hehe 
Completely ftay*d, dear Lord, on thay... mac 
How calm their ſtate, how truly bi lor tranſor 
Who truft on thee the promis'd reſt sr 
. 4 , hi 
Take me, my Saviour, as thine own, We; 5 
And vindicate my righteous cauſe, ead alone 
Be thou, my portion, Lord, alone; ¶ Null our bop 


And bend me to obey thy laws. 
In thy dear arms of love careſs d 
Give me to find thy promis'd re 
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5. 
the tempeſtuous rage of fin 
th all its wrathful fury die; 
the Redeemer dwell within, 
| turn my ſorrows into joy. 
) may my heart, by thee poſſeſs'd 
now thee to be my promis d reſt. 


, Chriſt's Sufferings our Salvation, 
Plal. Ixix. 


I, 
EEP in ourhearts we would record 
The deeper ſorrows of our Lord, 
n rifing billows once did roll 
ply to cruſh has holy ſou]. 


2. 
gracious God, thy power and love 
all, made this curſe a b eſſing prove: 
e creadful ſufferings of thy Son 
'd for fins that we had done, 


pangs of our expiring Lord, 


12 honours of thy law ?eſtor'd; 
n Irrows made thy juſtice known, 
N br for tranſgreſſions, not his own. 


4. 

r his ſake, dear Lord, forgive, 
et the mourning ſinner live; 
ead alone the Saviour's name, 


all our hope be put to ſhame, 


XCT. 


1 


XCI. Justice and Grace revealed t ſe 
hy counſe 


I. 

Lmighty Lord, thy counſels tal . Thro' 
Like mountains of eternal bra; bine arm 4 
They ſtand at thy divine command, To du 

To prove thy juſtice and thy grace, 
n fre L in h 
What tho? the rage of fin ſhould roll, F ['wou 
And beat againſt thy lofty throne; WF" while t 
The rage ot fin thou canſt controul, long 
And conquer by thine arm alone, XCI 

. 3 * 
Extend thine arm, almighty Lord, ) God, t! 
And let thy wrathful anger riſe; Rebels 
Let juſtice draw th? eternal ſword at fly fron 
And mow my paſſage to the ſkies, nd yield ol 
But 'tis thy grace I love to ſing; vas thy de 
That grace that flows in ſtreams of Mat frſt con 
From ihe dear heart of Chriſt my kat won ou 
My prieſt, my prophet, and my God. WW ſeek the x 
2 

Reveal thy grace, 8 Love, Ir hearts w 
And each rebellious luſt ſubdue ; dearly boy 
Thus may my heart divinely prove, BW" Cer ſuc] 
The wonders that thy grace can 00. ls than to g 


XCII. God our Portion. Pſal. Ini 
e give ourſ; 
d wilt thoe 
er could fi 
u Our Sa- 


1. 
OD, my ſupporter and my hop 
My help tor ever near; 
Thine arm of mercy helps me up 


When ſinking in deipair. 


$5 a 


2. 

hy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide me on 
Thro' this dark wilderneſs ; 

hine arm ſhall guard me to thy throne. 
To dwell before thy face. 


ere | in heaven without my God 
'Twould be no joy to me; 

nd while this earth is my abode 
I long for none but thee. 


XCIII. Dedication to God. 

I. 
L ] God, the friend of finners, ſee 

Rebels before thy footſtool fall; 

at fly from fin, and fly to thee, 
ad yield obedience to thy call. 

4 2. 
was thy dear work, almighty Love, 
at firſt conftrain'd us to obey ; 


ſeek the new, the living way. 


Ir hearts we yield to thy command, 
dearly bought by richeſt blood ; 

n &er ſuch love from us demand 
than to give ourſelves to God? 


4. 
e give ourſelves away to thee: 
d wilt thoa claim us as thine own ? 
er could ſuch tender mercy be 
u our Saviour, God alone. 


* 
at won our hearts, and made us move 


I What 


("003 


What a dear God * now behold, XCV. 

That wins by ſuch myſterious love! 

That can ſuch mighty grace unfold, ULT) 

And lift us to his throne above. I dxea- 
6 y fins to fu 


How ſhall our hearts beſpeak his praiſe, Wight juſt.y 
And ſing the wonders he hath done: 


We'll tell to all his mighty grace, y juſtice di 
And live and die to him alone. d bids me 
. I whilel 

XCIV. — magnified. bs why jd 


t there's a 
ere Jeſus { 
ll ſend his 
d all his gr 


For a meſſage from above; 
O Some pledge of my Redeemer's lon 
To bear my drooping ſpirits up, 
To cheer my heart, and raiſe my hope, 
2. 
Sinking beneath thy thunders, Lord, 
I own the juſtice of thy word, 


„ to thee : 


Shouldſt thou command me down to dyel * thou 
Deep in the diſmal pit of hell. pars. 
3. | no othet 
But thou, my God, art ſtill my truſt, n 
Thou canſt forgive, and yet be juſt; r er he 
And make the vileſt of the race M 10 805 
a. C 
A living monument of grace, dal, and 
I bleſs thy mercy, all divine, VI. The 
'That tender attribute of thine, 
Reveal'd, the guilty to forgive, Love div 


The deepeſt miſery to relieve! When ſh; 
& — | x87 All taken 


X0V All taken up by thee ? 


E 
XCV. The Penitent pardoned. 


I. 
UILTY and vile before my God, 
I dread the vengeance of thy rod; 
y fins to ſuch a vaſtneſs grown 


ight juſt:y bring thy vengeance down. 
2 


justice dreadful glory claims 

d bids me fink to endleſs flames; 
{ while | hear thv thunders roar, 
wn thy juſtice, and adore. - 


t there's a throne of grace above 

ere Jeſus fits, and rules by love; 
Il ſend his grace and mercy down, 
d all his grace with glory crown. 


4. 
5, to thee alone I fly, 


100886 wilt thou let a ſinner die 


le truſting on thy ſacred blood 
K no Other way to God ? 


| 5. 

tender heart will ſure forgive, 
bid a guilty ſinner live; 

all that come thy grace is free, 
Saul, and Magdalen, and me. 


VI. The Cry of a hea ven- born Soul. 
1. 

Love divine, how ſweet thou art! 

When ſhall I find my longing heart 


give 
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Give me to pant, and thirſt to prove 
The greatneſs of redeeming love, 


The love of Chriſt ſo free ! 


2. 
God only knows the love of God, 
O that it now were ſhed abroad 
In my poor longing heart ! 
O might I taſte thy love divine; 
This only portion, Lord, be mine, 
Be mine this better part. 


O thzt J could for = fit 

With Mary, at the Maſter's feet, 
And in his love rejoice ! 

My only care, delight, and bliſs, 

My joy, my heaven on earth be this, 
Jo hear the bridegroom's voice. 


4. 
O that I might, with favour'd John, 
Recline my weary head upon 
The dear Redeemer's breaſt ; 
From care, and fin, and ſorrow free 
Give me, O Lord, to find in thee 
My everlaſting reſt. 
5. 
Thy love alone may I require, 
Nothing on earth beneath deſire, 
Nor ought in heaven above: 
Let earth and all its trifles go, 
Give me, O Lord, thy Love to know, 
Give me thy precious love. 


XC 


XCVII. 


OLY 

Pierce 
me thou f 
Breathe th 
ar, O hea 
Loving Sp 
| upon th 
Treat diſtr 


m the hei 
$ 2 gracic 
aging dow 
lan can u 
me thou b. 
10d can 21 
ring thy f\ 
e can aſk, 


hor of our 
id us all t 
Ke our ſoul 
ned abroa 
Ke us love 
oly founta 
e us fly w 
we from e 


e. 


n, 


OW, 


XC 
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XCVII. Prayer the Holy Goff. 


1. 

OLY Ghoſt, diſpel our ſadneſs, 
Pierce the clouds of ſinful night; 
me thou ſource of ſweeteſt gladneſs, 
Breathe thy life, and ſpread thy light. 
ar, O hear our ſupplication 
Loving Spirit, God of peace! 

t upon this congregation, 

reat diſtributer of grace! 

2. 

m the height which knows no meaſure, 

3 2 gracious ſhower deſcend ; 

aging down the richeſt treaſure 

lan can wiſh, or God can ſend. 

me thou beſt of all donations, 

od can give, or we 1mplore 

ring thy ſweet confolations, 

e can alk, or with no more. 

* 

hor of our new creation, 
hd us all thine 1afluence prove; 
ke our ſouls thy habitation, 
ned abroad the Saviour's love. 
ke us love Whate'er thou chuſeſt, 
oly fountain waſh us clean; 
e us fly what thou refuſeſt, 
ave from error and from ſin. 


1 3 Be 
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Be our friend on each occaſion, 
God omnipotent to fave; 
When we die be our ſalvation, 
When we're buried be our grave, 
Seat us with thy ſaints in glory, 
From the grave, when we ſhall riſe, 
There for ever to adore thee, 


Lifced high above the ſkies, 


cken and 
ke our ſp! 
vs nothir 
hing taſte 
a the cor 
wus tot 
re eterna 
zuter than 
XCVIII. Prayer for Nearneſs and XCIX. 
communion awith God. 
ID, mi; 
Their h 
g have th 
them to 


I. 
OD the Saviour we adore, 
Author of eternal grace; 
Great in glory, great in power, 
Saviour of the fallen race: 
Hail thou Sun of Righteouſneſs! 
With thy fulleſt luſtre ſhine ; 
Sin, and guilt, and darkneſs chaſe, 
Riſing with thy power divine. 
. = 
Let vs live by thee alone, 
Take thee as our daily food; 
Let us with thyſelf be one, 
Daily drink thy richeſt blood. 
Gently guide and govern us 
By thy mild and peaceful ſway ; 
Lead and keep us near thy croſs, 
Ering us nearer every day. 


ſe fins th 
t drain'd 
them no 
dle hatefu 


give the r 
che vile ] 
thou did! 
ather, th 


t Advoc 
retch, w 
lead the! 
Lord, I 


Quit 


of Io 


cken and inflame our zeal, 

ke our ſpirits upwards move; 

us nothing ſee or feel, 

hing taſte beſide thy love. 

a the cords of love divine 
Uſe, Wu us to thy glorious throne 

re eternally to ſhine 

hier than the noon-day ſun. 


4 XCIX. A Prayer for Pardon. 


I. 
ID, mighty Lord, my fins depart ; 
Their hateful friendſhip now I ſee ; 
g have they dwelt too near my heart, 
them to endleſs diſtance flee. 
2. 
ſe fins that gave my Chriſt the wound, 
t drain'd him of his vital blood; 
them no more in me be found, 
le hateful murderers of niy God, 


e, 


give the murder, Prince of Grace, 
che vile Jews were murderers too; 
thou didſt pray for that vile race, 
ather, they know not what they do.“ 


4. 
at Advocate, look down, and {re 
retch, whoſe ſmarting ſorrows bleed : 
lead the ſan.e excuſe for me, 
Lord, I knew not what I did! 


Quicd May 
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5 
May the ſoft voice of pardon ſound, Ci. 2 
And reach the depth of my diſtreſs; 
Apply the balm that heals the wound, 
And all my powers ſhall ſing thy grace. Nr app y 


With all 

C. Hope in Darkneſs, or Doubts barih now thoſe 
by the promiſes of God. | Jeſus hid 

1. { be thoſe 

HY 1s my heart ſunk down ſo H t drove m 

V Why do ſuch ceaſeleſs ſorrows H d be the 

And why this conſtant mourn ? c Jeſus in 
What though the | ord ſhould hide his ft 
P' cruſt his changeleſs love and grace, at hough 

And wait his kind return. oh for a 
2. oath and 
A father's love may raiſe a frown | bind his 
To chide the child, or prove the ſon, 

But love can ne'er deſtroy. u God! 
The hour of darkneſs is but ſhort, bid us u 
God through the night is my ſupport, ew che fig 

And morning 2 2 the joy. conquer 
Soon ſhall our Lord is love diſplay, ne is unal 
And turn my darkneſs into day, can thy « 

And fill my heart with joy. le guarde 
Break, glorious brightneſs, thro” the u powers 


And let thy conquering beams prevail, 
And every doubt deſtroy. 


1 
| CI. Backſlidings lamented. 


T. 

race. Ar A pP V the time when Jeſus ſhone 
With all his radiant power and grace; 

ar now thoſe happy times are gone, 

ens hides his lovely face. 


2. 

{| be thoſe fins that griev'd my Lord. 
ſo hat drove my Saviour from my breaſt; 
sa ed be the grace that gave the word, 
Jeſus in his love ſhould reſt. 


act, Wit though the dun refuſe to ſhine, 
gh for a moment he depart, 
oath and promiſes divine, 

| bind his people near his heart. 


at God ! be od our ſun, and ſhield, 
| bid us urge the battle on; 

rt, eu the fight, regain the field, 

conquer by thy grace alone. 


ne is unalterable grace 

can thy dear compaſſions fail, 

e guarded by thy faithfulneſs, 
powers of hell ſhall ne'er prevail. 


he v2 
vail, 


CIl, 
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CiIl. Hardneſs and Impenitence | Lord, I'm 
- That I rel 
E FORE my Saviour God en thy 8 
[ tell my deep diſtreſs, To his ow 

How I have finn'd againſt thy blood, 
And trampled on thy grace, 0 for one 
2. Dear Sav1 
How often have I ſtood. Nel hea! 
A rebel to the ſkies ! but ſinks 
Refus'd the tenders of a God, | Be ye al 


And mercy's loudeſt cries! 
FPARE, 
Nor trifle + 
d the voi 
me, tis 


The offers of FN grace, 

And all his heaven to me, 
Come to my heart like ſenſeleſs bras 
That cannot feel nor ſee, 
cur ſpirit 
r thy gr. 
Us, Lord, 
ealize th: 


4. 
Jeſus, the Saviour, ſtands 
To court me from above; 
And looks, and ſpreads his wounded hu 
And ſhews the prints of love. 
Is a faith 
our ſou 
evenly g 
ae and 


Not all his 8 charms, 
Nor terrors of his hand, 

Could force me to lay down my arms, 
And bow to his command. 


6. vs with t 

The heavenly Dave comes down, Ng us tc 
And tenders me his wings, all thy f 

To mount me upwards to a crown, Un a ri 


To live and reign with kings. 


ral 


16 


Lord, I'm aa to ſay, 
That I refus'd thy Dove; 
ſent thy Spirit griev'd away 
To his own realms of love. 
8. 
0 for one powerful glance, 
Dear Saviour from thy face; 
rebel heart no more with ſtands, 
But ſinks beneath thy grace. 


Be ye alſo ready, Matt. xxav. 44, 


1. 

FPARE, prepare, to meet thy God, 

Nor trifle with a Saviour's blood; 

d the voice, immortal ſouls, 

me, 'tis death, tis judgment calls, 
2. 

cur ſpirits waiting ſtand, 

r thy great, auguſt command; 

us, Lord, to watch and pray, 

ealize that ſolemn day. 


s a faith that works by love, 
r our ſouls to thee above; 
zvenly graces all im part, 
mie and purify the heart. 


vs with thy otleſs robe, 

ing us to thy bleſs'd abode ; 
all thy ſaints in glory ſhine, 
din a righteouſneſs divine. 


: 
, 


wu 


anal. Mm 4 n_— Es 
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5. 
There ſhall we ſee our Saviour God, 


: 'Tis thi 

And ſpread redeeming love abroad, T illus 

Waile liſtening angeis round the thi pour [re 

Shall join to make thy wonders know And ne 
CIV. To the Holy Ghoſt, 

. If thou. 

OME, Holy Spirit, com Thy inf 

Let thy bright beams ant eaſy vi 

Diſpel the ſorrow from our minds, To terre 
'The darknels irom our eyes, 

2. No long 

Cheer our deſponding hearts Our fait 

With viſitations ſweet ; ruption r 

Give us to lie, with humble hope Our feel 

At our Redeemer's feet. 

f Dwell, 

Revive our d rooping faith, Our min 

Our doubts, and fears remove; Nen tall we 

And kindle in our breaſts the flame MI The Fat 

Ot never-dying love, = 

Convince us of our fin, SUS, tl 

Then lead to jeſu's blood; For all m. 

And to our wondering view reveal Wh death ha 

The ſecret love of God. by life ha 

Shew vs the ſinner's friend, leſs and j 


That rules the conrts of bliß: Wtmn:!ly fe 
The Lord of hoſts, the mighty Go falvatio 
Th' eternal Prince of Peace. id anteda 


TK 
6. 
'Tis thine to cleanſe the heart, 
J illuminate the ſoul ; 
pour freſh life on every part, 
And new create the whole. 


If thou, celeſtic Dove, | 
Thy influence withdraw, 
are ealy victims ſoon we fall 
To terror, fin, and law! 


No longer burns our love, 

ts Our faith and patience fail; 
ruption rages ; guilt, and death 

pe Our teebic ſouls aſſail. 


Dwell, therefore, in our hearts, 

Our mincs from bondage free ; 

ove; Nen {ball we know, and praiſe, and love 
game The Father, Son, and Thee. | | 


CV. Chrift cur Righteouſneſs. 
1. 
SUS, thou art my righteouſneſs, 
f for all my fins were thine ; 
veal WF death hath bought of God my peace, 
ly life hath made him mine. 


2. 
d, les and juſt, in thee I am 
bliſs: Neal forgiven; 
ty C falvation in thy name, 
ace. Id antedate my heaven. 


K For 


— — 
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For ever here my rk ſhall be, RY? 
Cloſe to thy bleeding fide ; N thee, . 
Tis all my hope, and all my plea, 'F wale & 
For me the Saviour cy'd. ne, withou 


The glorie: 


; 4. 
My dying Saviour, and my God, 
Fountain for guilt, and fin ; 


Sprinkle me ever with thy blood, ouls un ho 


Thou nevei 


And cleanſe, and keep me clean. I hall the: 
1 pear bel 
Waſh me, and ſeal me thus thine ont yl 
Waſh me, and mine thou art; 4 for me 
Waſh me, but not my feet alone, will appre 
My bands, my head, my heart! Nest un: 
6. rin thy c 
Th' atonement of thy blood apply, 
Till faith to ſi ht improve; | ling to th 
Till hope in full fruition die, r ſeſus fre 
And all my ſoul is love. hip row 
7. nd lift 
From every proud, {clf-righteous bot! 8 
Sweet Jeſus, ſet me free; me in al 
Let all I am in thee be loſt, er ſuffer 1 
And give thyſelf to me. e plain th 
: 8. d de my 
Thy gifts, O Lord, cannot ſuffice 
Unleſs thyſelf be given : vIncer 


Thy prefence makes my paradiſe ; ended fi 
Where'er thou ar t. i heaven. d and co 


lily Alm 
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CVI. Breathing after Heoline)s. 


I. 
* thee, O God of purity, 
{ wait for hallowing grace: 
12, without holineſs, ſhall ſee 
The glories of thy face: 
2. 
ouls unholy and unclean 
[hou never canſt delight; 
r hall they, while unſav'd from fin, 
\ppear before thy fight. 


.4; for me, with humble fear 
will approach thy gate; 

moſt unworthy to draw near, 
Ir in thy courts to wait. 


fing to thy ſufficient grace, 
ſelus freely given; 

hip toward thy holy place, 

a lift my eyes to heaven. 

$ bo! I 

me in all thy righteous ways, 
r ſuffer me to 1lide; 


e plain thy path before my face, 
de my conſtant guide. 

nice a 

A ncer to evil yield, 

tended from above; 

d and cover'd by the ſhield 

ity Almighty love! 


e ; 
ls 


Jeſus 


( 100 ) 


Jeſus, 1f thou bs thy hand, 
That moment ſees me fall: 
O may I ne'er on ſelf depend, 
But look to thee for all! 
8. 

And, even when I feel thy grace, 
And fins ſeem moſt ſubdu'd ; 
I' wrap me in thy righteouſneſs, 
And plead alone thy blood. 


CVII. Breathing after Holineſs, 
| 5 
OVE divine, all love excelling, 


4 loy of heaven to earth come dom 


Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 
All thy faithful mercies crown: 
Jeſus! Thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 
Enter every trembling heart ! 


: = 
Breathe! O breathe thy loving Spirit 
Into every troubled breaſt ! 
Let us all in thee ipherit 
Peace, and joy, and holy reſt: 
Take away the love of finning, 
Alpha and Omega be, 
End of faith as its beginning, 
Set our hearts at liberty. 


ome! Alm 
Let us life 
pme, poſſeſ 
Never, Lo 
ee we wor 
Serve thee 

ls and pra 
Glory in t 


ny on thy 
Happy, ho 
tus lee thy 
Perfeftly re 
ang*d from 
Till in hea 
ll we caſt e 
off in wor 


Ill. 73. 


ION's a £ 
/ Choſen 2 
tle ſpot in 
of the wor 


ſpicy tree 
ted by an , 
La! the {pr 
Bake the ri 


1 


ome! Almighty — deliver, 
Let us life, and power receive! 
ome, poſſeſs our hearts, and never, 
Never, Lord, thy temple leave ! 
ee we would be always bleſſing, 
Serve thee as thine hoſts above, 
and praiſe thee without ceaſing, 
Glory in thy changeleſs love. 
4. 

ny on thy new creation, 
Happy, holy, may we be, 
t us ſee thy great ſalvation 
derfectly reſtor'd by thee. 
ang*d Com glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
il we caſt our crowns before thee, 

oft in wonder, love, and praiſe. 


VIII. The Church the Lord's Garden. 


I * 
dir LO N's a garden wall'd around, 
Choſen 2nd made peculiar ground; 

tle ſpot inclos*d by grace, 
of the world's wide wilderneſs. 

2. 
e ſpicy trees believers ſtand, 
ned by an Almighty hand; 
all the ſprings in Zion flow, 
make the rich plantation grow. 


K 3 Awake, 
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Awake, O heav'nly wind, and come, 
Blow on this garden of perfume; 
Spirit divine, deſcend, and breathe 
A gracious gale on plants beneath! 
Make thou our ſpices flow abroad, 
A grateful incenſe to our God; 

Let faith, and love, and joy appear, 
And every grace be active here. 


CIX. A Prayer for Public Werſnig, 


ATHER, behold, with gracious e 
The ſouls before thy throne; 
V ho now preſent their ſacrifice, 
And ſeck thee in thy Son. 
; 2. 
Well pleas'd, in him, thyſelf declare; 
Thy parioaing love reveal: 
The peaceful anſwer of our prayer 
To every conſcience ſeal. 


On each ſome THEE. 1 gift beſtow ; 
Some bleſſing now impart : 

The ſeed of life eternal iow 
In every waiting heart. 


4. 
Thy loving, power ful Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our fins forgiven; 


And haſte throughout the lump to ſpreal 
Rel 


The ſanity ing leaven- 


reſh us wit 
f graces fr 
al receive 
df everlalti 


at Mer, glo 
| grant \ 
Jeius' {ak 


mx anſu CI 


dle the flar 
hich may 
now the \ 


Thich ſhall 


by 


OLY Jeſu 
Thine,: 


te my body 
thou poſ] 


U my One 

me ever cl. 
me chuſe t! 
me eive th 


er than the 


not let me t 
ge the ſoun! 
p to crea tu 
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-o us with a ceateleſs ſhower 
f graces from above, 
all receive the heart-felt power 
If everlaſting love. 
6. 
ther, glorify thy Son, 
grant w hat we require; 

leſus' ſake, the gift ſend down, 

las anſwer us by fire. 


de the flame of love within, 
hich may to heaven aſcend ; 
now che work of grace begin, 
Fluch ſhall in glory end. 
CX. CaxisT All iz All. 
| 
te; L Jeſus, lovely Lamb, 
Thine, and only thine Jam; 
e mv body, ſpirit, ſoul, 
thou poſſeis the whole. 
2. 
u my one thing needful be, 
me ever cleave to thee; 
mechuſe the better part, 
ne give thee all my neart. 


bid, 


. 


- 


er than the ſons of men, 
dot let me turn again, 

e the ſountain head of bliſs, 
to creature happineſs 


preal 
Reine 


Whom 


E 


thing in n 
mply to th; 
ed come 
upleſs look 
ul 1 to thi 
ah me, S2 


** 
Whom haveT on earth below 7 
Only thee l'd wiſh to know 
Whom have [ in heav'n, but thee? 
Thou art All in All to me. 


All my treaſure is above, 
All my riches 1s thy love : CXI1, 
Who the worth of love can tell ? 

Infinite! unſearchable! 


6. N Jel 
Nothing elſe may I require; Eteri 
Let me thes alone defie; ield by th 
Pleas'd with what thy love provides; How ha; 
Wean'd from all the world beſides. Our call 
d venture 

CXI. Hope in Chriſt alone. 
1. | Our ſeek 


Was all 
ly mercy d 
No finn« 
Beforeha 
grace i 


MIT TEN on th? accurſed tree, 
Rock of ages, ſhelter me; 
Let the water, and the blood 
From thy wounded fide which flow'd, 
Be of fin the double cure, 
Cleanſe me from its guilt and power, 

2. 

Not the Jabours of my hands 
Can fulfill thy law's demands 
Could my zeal no reſpite know, 
Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for fin could not atone ; 
Thou muſt fave, and thou alone. 


The ſou! 
Thy Spi 
ever repe 
The wot 
Shall ſu1 
e victory 


Nothn 


1 


ting in my hand I bring ; 
mply to thy croſs I cling ; 
bed come to thee for dreſs; 
)pleſs look to thee for grace: 
al I to the fountain fly, 


ih me, Saviour, or I die. 


CXII. Or El:&ing Love. 


1. 
N Jeſus approv'd, 
Eternally lov'd, 
eld by thy power we cannot be mov'd: 
How happy are we, 
Our calling who ſee, 
d venture alone for ſalvation on thee! 
| 2. 
Our ſeeking thy face 
Was all of thy grace, [the praiſe. 
ly mercy demands, and ſhall have all 
No ſinner can be 
4 Beforehand with thee, [ free. 
grace is preventing, almighty, and 


LY 
. 
* 


Er. 


The ſoul that XR 

Thy Spirit ne'er leaves, 

ever repents of the grace that he gives; 
The work that's begun 

Shall ſurely be done, 
e victory jelus already hath won. 


Vet 
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Yet one thing we want, 
More holineſs grant, "we pul 
For more of. thy mind, and thine in 
'Thine image impreſs 

On thy choſen race, 
O poliſh, and faſhion thy. veſſels of gm 


Lord, we ni 
het we do 
thou doſt | 
[hat mercy 


cy, good I 
lercy's the 
mercy, L. 
D let thy m 


IV. Hola 


Thy workmanſhip we 
More fully would be, [thi 
Lord, take us in hand, and conform u 
While onward we move 
To Canaan above, 
Come, fill as with holineſs, fill as withh 


Vouchſafe us to know OLY Lor 
More of thee belcw, woo of | 
Thus fit ys for heaven and glory beſos my he ppi 
O love and defend, ä y holy fe] 

And ſave to the end, _- lay, 

Till we to the regions above ſhall aſcendſ*"5 W. 


my ſoul c 
CXLL. Part of the Lamentat ion of a ef joy, 't 
1. 
Lord turn not thy face away 
From us that lie proſtrate; 
Lamenting fore our ſinful hearts 
Before ihy mercy gate. 
2. | 
We come before thy throne of grace, 
Where mercy doth abound ;; 
Deſiring mercy for our fins 
To heal the deadly wound. 


ald I Rand 
In crowns 
re the tor 
hk me ther 
the joys o 
pain an 
np this 

Fa withc 
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Lord, we need not to repeat 
Vhet we do beg and crave; 
thou doſt know before we aſk 
[hat mercy we would have. 


4. 
cy, good Lord, mercy we aſk, 
lercy's the total ſum ; 
mercy, Lord, is all our ſuit, 


G ) let thy mercy come. 
IV. Holineſs our Happineſs and Sin 
our Miſery. | 
thi 8 


OLY Lord I come to thee, 
God of ſpotleſs purity, 
Noo my hoppineſs below 
y holy ſelf to know. 
e will ſay, that they can find 
pineſs with fin conjoin'd ; 
my ſoul can never be 
of joy, till foll of thee. 

2. 
uld I land in glory crown'd, 
in crowns could ne'er be found 
re the torturing curſe of fin 
i me there to enter in: 
tie joys of heaven would te 
pain and grief to me; 
ne this alone therein 
Va without, but hell within. 


;ſcend 


Lim 


ce, 


Saviour 
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Carry on the nicks work, chang'd, 
Let not ſin preſume to lurk error, g. 
As a ſecret foe within * MH impious 
Cleanſe thou me, and keep me clean, iigrace the 
Let thy holy Spirit come; 

Claim me as his conſtant home; ardleſs of t 
All my joys I find in thee; ale pleaſun 
All beſides is miſery. ink, with 


CXV. On à public Faſt. 0 everlaſti 
urn thou us 
thy reſiſtl 
n ſhall our 


nd humbly 


1, 
QEE, gracious God, before thy thn 
Thy mourning people bend! 
*Tis on thy ſovrain grace alone, 
| Our humble hopes depend. 
| 2 


Tremendous judgments from thy had HY M! 
| Thy dreadful power diſplay: 
| Yet mercy ſpares this guilty land, 1, , 
| And ſlill we live to pray. * 
3. 
Great God and why is Britain ſpar'd, 
Ungrateful as we are? OME, let | 
O make thy awful warnings heard With ang. 
While mercy cries ©** Forbear.“ Mouſand ti 
4. Kall their 


What numerous crimes increaſing ti 
Throughout this ſin ful iſle ! 

What land ſo favor'd thro? the ſkies! 
And yet what land fo vile! 


iy the Lan 
o be exalt, 
ly the Las 
tbe was f 


4 
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chang'd, 3 truths divine, 
pr error, guilt, and ſhame! 

at impious numbers, bold in fin, +» 
Jiſgrace the Chriſtian name. 

6. 

ardleſs of thy ſmile or frown, 

alſe pleaſures they require ; 

fink, with gay indifference, down 
0 everlaſting fire. | 


urn thou vs, almighty Lord, 

thy reſiſtleſs grace 

tal! our hearts receive thy word, 
nd humbly ſeek thy face. 


HYMNS or PRAISE. 


Rand 


l, Chriſt worſhipped by all his Crea- 


ares. 


1 1. 

* ME, let us join our chearfol ſongs 
With angels round the throne : 

) thouſand thoutands are their tongues, 

tall their joys are one. 


2. 
tay the Lamb that dy'd, they cry, 
0 bz exalted thus: | 
by the Lamb, our hearts reply, 
t he was ſlain for us, | 
= Jeſus 
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Jeſus, ihe King of Giery, reigns 

On Sion's heavenly hill ; 
Stands as a lamb but newly Nain, 
And wears his prieſthood till. 
4 

Jefus is worthy to receive 
Honour and power divine 

And bleſſings more than we can give, 
Fe, Lord, for ever thine, 


The whole creation join in one, 
To bleſ the ſacred name 

Of him that 6ts upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


CXVII. Perſeverance, 


I. 
1 25 the earth thy goſpel ſtand 


My Lord, my hope, my truſt; 
If I am found in jeſus' hands 
My ſoul can ne'er be loſt. 
2. 
His honour is engag'd to ſave 
The meaneſt of his ſheep; 


Ali that ihis heavenly father gave 


His hands ſecurely keep. 
* 3 
Nor death, nor h Il, ſhall e'er remote 
His choien from his bre aſt; 
In che dear boſon: of his love 
They ſhall for evei 1eft. 
2 


CxVII 
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And Go! 
dor h, ore; 
By carih 4: 
Ow and oy 
For ever b 
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ys in gar 
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le H fo P. 


- good ly I 
Vich peage 
nd of ſacr: 
ind endleſs 
ere mille an 
ind oil and 
Tees of 111 


With glory 


re dwells t 
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CXVIII. The God of Abraham. 
1. 

ig Gol of Abraham praiie, 
Who reigns enthron'd above; 

tient of everlaſting days, 

Ana God of love: 

hov+h, great I Am, 

p carih and heaven confeſt ! 

ow and bleſs the ſacred name, 

For ever bleſt. 


2. 
k-en3 his own ſecure, 
le guards them by his ſide; 

ys in garments bright and pure 
His choſen bride: 
A ſtreams of ſacred bliſs, 
Vith groves of living joys, 
and all the fruits of paradiſe, 
{ le 1.1] ſupplies, 


e goodly land I lee, 

Wich peace and plenty bleſt; 
and of ſacred liberty, 

lad endleſs reſt: 

ere milk and honev flow, 
ind oil and wine abound ; 
Trees of life for ever grow, 
1th glory crown'd, 


4. 
re dwells the Jord our King, 
he Lord our Righteouſneſs; 
L 3 | Tri- 


. 
Triumphant o'er the world, and fin, 
The Prince of Peace: 


ve lift our 
On Sion's ſacred height 


Vith bleſt * 


His kingdom ſtil} maintains; And cr 
And glorious, with his ſaints iu light, And gi 
For ever reigns. he pra:ſe 


5. 
Before the great Three-One 


re th. ö While in aff 
His ſaints exulting ſtand ; 


r paſhng t 


And ſhout the wonders grace hath do Thy lo 
Through all their land: Which 
The Liſtcniag ſpheres attend, id ever br 
And ſwell the growing fame; 
And ſing, in ſongs that never end, e clap ou 
The wonderous name. thine alt 
6. The lo 
The Triune God on high Wnich 
The glad arch- angels ſing: ll keep 1 
And“ Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, 
« Almighty King! y faith we 
© Who wall, and art, the ſame; owhich t. 
C And evermore ſhalt be: The cr 
« Hail, Father, Spirit, Son! I Am! Per ch; 
« We worſhip thee.” hich thou 
CXIX. The Triumph of Faith, CX 


1. 
TEAD of thy church triumphant, OIN : 
E We joyfully adore thee; Of w 


Jill thou appear, That mo 
Thy members here Or angel 
Shall fing like choſe in glory: Lare too 


% mean 
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2. 

ve lift our hearts and voices, 

Vith bleſt ant icipation; 

And cry aloud, 

And give to God 

de praiſe of our ſalvation. 


Vile in afflction's furnace, 

r paſhng through the fire, 
Thy love we praiſe, 
Waich knows our days, 

nd ever brings us nigher: 


e clap our hands, exulting 
thine almighty favor; 
The love divine 
Which made us thine, 
ball keep us thine for ever. 


faith we ſee the * 
owhich thou ſhalc reſtore us; 
The croſs deſpiſe 
For that high prize 
/tich thou haſt ſet before us. 


CXX. Offices of Chriſt. 


Im! 
th, 


I. 
ant, OIN all the glorious Names 
Of wiſdom, love, and power, 

That mortals ever knew, 

Or angels ever bcre: 

are too mean to ſpeak his worth, 
o mean to {ct the Saviour forth. 
La... Lo! 
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Lo! what endearing words 
What concefcending ways, 
Doth our Reedeme: uſe 
To teach his heavenly Grace ! 


My ſoul, with joy and wonder ſee Chr 
What forms of love Chriſt bears for d And holds 
And pardc 


Great Prophet . God, m:nihon*s 
Our fouls would bleſs thy name! d make his 
By thee the joyful news 
Of our ſalvation came; 

The joy ful news of fin forgiven, 

Of hell ſubiu'd, and peace with heave 


ge thou ou 
Dur Patter 
Ind thro? 1 
till keep * 
let our fect 


4. 
Jeſus, our great High P ĩeſt 


Otier'd his blood and dy'd; t follow th 
Thou guilt: inner jeek 
No ſacrifice beſide: weet is the 
His powerful blood id once atone, Nhoſe wat 
And now it pleads before the chrone. Nor wand 
. [nc thouſa 
Thou dear almighty Lord, feeds his f 
Our Conqueror and our King, boſom be 
Thy ſcepter, and thy ſword, 
Thy reigning grace we hn.g. lo this des 
Thine is the power ; © meke us fit ly foul, ce 
In willing bonds beneath thy feet: le anſwers 


lis Father 
ering ſou! 


can hat 


E 
CXXI. T he Same. Second Part. 


I, 

RRAY'D in mortal fleſh, 
A Chriſt, the great Angel, ſtands, 
And holus the promiſes, 
And pardons in his hands: 
nnihon'd rom his Father's throne, 
make his grace to mortals known. 

1 

ze thou our Counſellor, 
Dar Pattern and our Guide; 
ind thro* this deſert land 
Bull keep us near thy fide. 
let our feet ne'er run aſtray, 
t follow thee who art the way. 
veet is the Shepherd's voice, 
Whoſe watchful ey? doth keep 
ne. Woor wandering fouls among 
ſhe thouſands of his ſheep, 
feeds his flock, he calls their names, 
boſom bears the tender lambs. 


[0 this dear Surcty's hands, 


ſy foul, commend thy caule, 
' je anſwers and fulfils 
lis Father's broken laws: 
eving ſouls now free are ſet : ! 
CN Chriſt hath paid the dreadful debt. 


I 


Our 


( 2116 ) 


Our Advocate appears ile we en 
For our defence on high, [th hearts c 
The Father bows his ears, e long to 
And lays his thunder by ; nd ſee this 
Not all that hell, or fin can fay, | 
Shall turn his heart, his love away, hoc we dr 
| 6. Is un alon 
Should all the hoſts of death, ewil to n 
And powers of hell unknown, aule we fi 
Put their moſt dreadful forms 
Of rage and miſchief on; t what are 


We hall be ſafe while Chriſt diſplays | ole we 
Superior power and guardian grace, WF © © drop 


moment to 
CXXII. The bleſings of a View of Hu 


I worldlin £ 
1 glorious, 
er would n 
buſks, but 


I. 

HEN we behold the heavenly 
The reſt that doth thy ſaints: 
What ſtreams of comfort fi the foul, 
What floods of bliſs around us roll! | 

2. ners who f 
Above the world by faith we riſe, —_ the 
And taſte the joys above the ſkies ; 4 by e the 
With angels Kat, wich angels join e nich 
In hymns immortal and divine. 


3 88 who ha: 
On wings of love Rl] upwards born ik more ar 
Downward we look with holy ſcorn; 


The pains and pleaſures of this life 
Afﬀord us neither jop nor grief. 


MK heaven] 


L feaſt till ) 
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& 
ile we enjoy this bliſsful ſight 
th hearts o'erwhelm'd with ſweet delight; 
e long to reach the heavenly ſhore, 
nd ſee this evil world no more. 


how we dread to fin again, 
v fin alone that gives us pain; 
ewiſh ro melt in tears of blood, 
auſe we fin againſt our God. 

6. 
t what are all theſe taſtes of love 
thoſe we ſhall enjoy above,” 
as a drop to all the ſea 
moment to eternity! 


I worldlings . the joys we feel, 
„ glorious, how unſpeakable, 

ey would no longer feed with ſwine 
buſks, but feaſt on love divine. 


ners who feed on wine and luſt, 
v with the ſerpent lick the dull, 


” ne taſte the ſtreams that here below 
dn the rich wells of Sion flow. 


9. 
its who have taſted of this grace, 
dk more and more with chankfulneſs ; 
ak heavenly wine, eat heavenly food, 
Leaſt till you are fill'd with God. 


& - 


CXX1I1L, 


I 
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C XXIII. 


1 

ID ever one of Adam's race g 

Col chee, wy Lord, more toil 

Than J have done, before my foul 

Could ; ield o thy divine controul? 
2. 


How ercat the power, how vaſt the [xz 


That firſt -ontran'd me to obey ; 


How large the grace thou didſt 1mpm, 
That conquer'd tin and won my heart, 


3» 
Vile was my heart, deep plang'di 10 fa; 


A iſmal den of thieves within, 
Where eve 7 luſt preſym? 4 to dwell, 
The hatefu | progeny of hell. 


4. 
A deep apoſtate from my God, 
I trampled on the Saviour's blood; 
I ſcorn'd his mercy, mock'd his pain, 
And crucity'd my Lord again, 


But, lo, the chiefoi finners now 
Is brought before thy throne to bow; 
Surely this mighty power from thee 
Can conquer all that conquers me. 
Hail, deareſt Lord, my choicelt love, 
Deſcending Saviour from above, 
] wonder at that grace of thine 
That won a heart ſo vile as mine. 


Sinners of whom an Chi 


xxIV. 7 


HEN 

How «< 
glories ar 
ew ſpirits « 
preſence g 


Ind ſatan a 


lvs his poy 
is malice y 


ah! what a 
hen Jeſs 1 
ſears all re! 
ur day is ſc 


n iatan his 


0 vex and 
pleaſing ei 
only lar 


nat we ſo 
e learn out 
earn what 
W ruch t 
he ao ſux 
dr inners ! 
wers Our 
d then we 
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XXIV. Teſus the Sinners Confidence. 


1. 
HEN Jeſus, our ſhepherd, 15 near, 
How quickly all forrows depart! 
glories around us appear, 
ew ſpirits enliven the heart: 
preſence gives peace to the ſeu], 
Ind ſatan aſſaults us in vain ; 
ſos his power control, 
is malice we boldly diſdain. 
. 
ah! what a change do we ſind, 
len Jeſus withdraws from our fight ! 
fears all return to the mind, 
vr day is ſoon chang'd into night, 
n ſatan his efforts renews, 
0 vex and enſnare us again: 
plealing enjoy ments we loſe, 
5 dgonly lament and complain. 


fs 


nat we ſo often paſs thro', 

e learn our own weakneſs to know; 
earn what the ſhepherd can do, 

W t:uch to his mercy we owe: 

he who ſupports us thro” all, 

ar ünners he loves to ſuſtain; 

wers our prayer When we call, 

d then we can praiſe him again. 


Why 


n 


Why, then, ſhould we murmur and g when we 
Since Jeſus is always the ſame: [0 fave reb 
He promiſes never to leave venge: 
The ſoul that confides in his name: their div 


To ſave us from all that we fear, 


Himſelf he reſign'd to be lain ; thoughts 
We truſt that he ſtill will appear Ve love an 
To cheriſh and comfort again, brit arch. 

do much o 


While here, in an enemy's land, 
We cannot be always at peace; 
If Jeſus, our friend, is at hand, 
We, ſure, ſhall have timely releaſe; 
*Ere long he will bid us remove 
From regions of ſorrow and grief, 
To reſt in his preſence above, en finners ! 
And give us eternal relief. by dying | 
be ſweet m. 
e triump 


the whol 
lor dares a 
ich of the x 
de juſtice, 


CXXV. God glorions, and Sinners ſa 


the full g 
Idorn the h. 
blood- bo! 
dd bring t 


1. 
ATHER, how wide thy glory {uit 
How high thy wonders riſe! 
Known thro? the earth by thouſand lg 


By thouſands thro” the ſkies. CXXVI. 
2. 

Thoſe mighty orbs proclaim thy powell ware 

Their motions ſpeak thy will: Letevery 

And on the wings of every hour ke, and ru 


We read thy patience ſtill. 


ad put a c 
4 


SS * 


, when we view | great deſign 

To fave rebellious worms, 

vengeance and compaſſon ſhine 
 their-divineſt forms; 


e: 
thoughts are loſt in joyful awe : 
Ve love and we adore ! 

firſt archangel never ſaw \, 

zo much of God before. 


the whole Deity is known ; 

or dares a creature gue's, 

ich of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
de juſtice, cr the grace. 


ſe 


1 finners broke the Father's laws, 
by dying Son atones : 

he ſweet myſteries of his croſs ! 

ie triumph of his groans! 


the full glories bo the Lamb 
Idorn the heavenly plains : 
blood- bought tribe adore his name, 
lad bring their choiceſt trains. 
CXXVI. 4 Seng for Pilgrims. 

1. 
WAKE, our ſouls, away our fears; 
L Letevery trembling thought be gone: 
ke, and run the heavenly race : 
ad put a cheerful courage on. 
M True 
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2. 
True, 't is a ſtrait and thorny road, Come, li: 


And morta! ſpirits tire and faint; At Jeſus' 
But we forget the mighty God, old how he 
Who feeds the ſtrengch of every ſigh For finne 
3. He dies c 


From thee, the everflowing ſpring, death 18 ac 
Believers drink a freſh ſupply; 
While ſuch as truſt their native ſtreng 


Will melt away, and droop, and di 


O may w 
This wor 
: onder to 2 
Swift as an eagle cuis the air, Love mo! 
O may we mount to thine abode! his ther 
On wings of love to Jeſus fly, Jeſus has! 
Nor tire amidſt the heavenly road! 
Bat this \ 
CXXVII. Chrift the Sinner” s Sacrifalſ$ He lov'd 
ding h1s 11 


I. 
BEL ye that paſs by He ranſor 
To Jeſus draw nigh, 0 Row th 
To you is it nothing that Jeſus ſuoulà i >iily fir 
Oar ranſom and peace, 
Our ſurety he is, XXVII. 
Come, ſee if there ever was ſorrow like 
2. 
The Lord in the day God of a 
Of anger did lay Thy mei 
Our ſins on the Lamb, and he bore en thou ! 


He came 
Our curſe 


bang did 


He dy'd to atone lan 
For ſins not his own, 


The Father hath puniſh'd for us hisd 


Con 
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Come, lift up your eyes 

At jeſus's cries, 

jold how he ſuffers ! how patient he dios! 

For finners like me 

He dies on the tree, 

death is accepted, the finner is free 
4. 

O may we approve 

This wonderful love! 

vader to all both below and above! 

Love mov'd him to die, 

e! his therefore we cry. 

Jeſus has lov'd us, we cannot ſay Why. 


Bat this we can tell, 

rifia He lov'd vs ſo well, 

fling his life he redeem'd us from hell: 
He ranſom'd our race; 

O bow ſhall we praiſe, 

orthily ſing his unſpeakable grace! 


uldd 


XXVII. The Same. Second Part. 
Likely | 
I 4. 

God of all Grace 
Thy mercy we praiſe, 
re on thou haft gr ven to die in our place! 
He came from above | 
Our curſe to remove, a> | 
ning did love us becauſc he would love. 

| M 2 What,- 


8 


5 2. g 2 
What, tho' we wichſtoodl, — 7 - 
And fled from our God, : 

by wall upO 


Vet ſtill there is mercy thro? Jeſus's blu 
O let us embrace 


The ranſoming gr XXIX. 


Of him who hath _ 2 and aal * 


OM E. 

With ne 
me, tender 
he tribute 


Salvation to Gol 
Who carried our load, his bi 

And purchas'd our lives with the prig 
Thus mercy is free 


For ſinners like me I 
Who . and thirſt for redemption 4H 0 
at pity « 
When time is no more, e Father fc 
We ſtill ſhall adore ſo give the 


The mercy of Chritt, without . bottom 
Oiar Saviour and friend, [ſx 

His love ſhall extend ; 
It knows no beginning, nor never halle 


hands, d 
Vith a reve 
hard com 
de vengea 
For ſinners alone, \ 
Did Jeſus atone, 
Our debt he hath paid, and our pen 
And ſhall he not have [> 
The lives which he gave 
An infinite ranſom, ſor ever to ſave? 
6. 
Yes, Lord, we are thine; 
O -may we reſign 


gu 
Our ſopls to = fill'd with the fulnefs din 


all was me 
a; wrath 

n Chriſt c 
Ind broug! 


e, ſinners, 
ind wipe ye 
It in the m 


lud you ſhi 


f 
1 225. } 
We yield thee thine own, 


To ſerve thee alone ; 
yy will upon earth, as in heaven, be done. 


XXIX. Adoration of Divine Mercy. 


I. 
OM E, happy fouls, approach your 
With new -melodious ſongs ; - (God 
me, tender to Alwighty grace 
'he tribute of your tongues. 
2. | 
lrange, ſo. boundleſs was the love 
hat pity'd dying men, 
e Father ſent his equal Son, 
To give them life again. 
ttom LE, 
hands, dear ſeſus, were not arm'd 
Vith a revenging rod; 
bard com mi ſſiun to perform 
ne vengeance of a God. 


all was mercy, all was mild, 

ai wrath for ſook the throne, 

n Chriſt on has kind errand came, 
ind brought ſalvation down. 


ſinners, vou may heal your wounds, 
nd wipe your ſorrows dry; 

Nin the mighty Saviour's name, 

lud you ſhull never die. 


. 


ä 6. 

O deareſt Lord, make every ſoul 
Accept thine offer'd grace; 
Then will we bleſs the Saviour's love, 

And give the Father praiſe. 


- CXXX, Chriſt exalted. 


rd, ſet our 
To ſee thy 
id tune ou! 
Of our inc 


CXXXI. 


1. 
( The delights, the heavenly joys, E GIN, 
The glories of the place, D Prepar 
Where Jeſas ſheds the brighteſt beams e mighty | 
Of his o'erflowing grace! Of Chrilt « 
2. 
Sweet majeſty, and awful love [ of his w. 
Sit ſmiling on his brow, And ſound 
Whilſt all the glorious ranks above g the {wee 
At humble diſtance bow. And promi 


elaim ſalv 
For wretch 
doſe hand 
With an in 


Princes to his im perial throne 
Bend their bright ſceptres down, 

Dominions, Powers, and Thrones rej 
'To ſee him wear the erown. 


4. 

His head, that dear majeſtic head, rav'd as i 
Which cruel thorns did wound, Ide might. 
Lo! what immortal glories ſhine, br can the p 
And circle it around! Thoſe ever! 


le ſacred we 
As that whi 
e Voice tha 


Poke all t! 


This is the Saviour G04 and Man 
Whom we unſeen, adore; 

But when our eyes behold his face, 
Our hearts ſhall love him more. 


3 
6. 
rd, ſet our ſpirits all on fire 
To ſee thy bleſs'd abode ; 
id tune our hearts to ſing the praiſe 
Of our incarnate God ! 


CXXXI. God faithful to his Word, 
I 


e, 


JEGIN, my tongue, ſome heavenly 
Prepare my heart to ſing {ſtheme, 
he mighty works, and mightier name 

Of Chriſt our heavenly king. 

2. 

Jof his wonderous faichfulneſs, 

And ſound his power abroad, 

g the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 

And promiſe-keeping God. 


u 


p:latm ſalvation * the Lord, 
for wretched dying men; . 
boſe hand hath writ the ſacred word 

With an immortal pen. 

orav'd as in eternal braſs 

The mighty promiſe ſhines; 

br can the powers of darkneſs raze 

Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


ke ſacred word of grace is ſtrong 

As that which built the ſkies ; 

e voice that rolls the ſtars along 
Poke all the promiles, | 
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6. CX) 
© might I hear thine heavenly tongue 
But whiſper, Thou art mine ! ET us a 
Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſorgfy Jeſus C 
To notes almoſt divine. our praiſe 
, wh at God 
Then would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heaven ſecure ; ater, lo! tc 
Give me to hear thy gracious voice, hou art Lor 
And faith defires no more, on, the ble 
CXXXII. Adoration of Chriſt, ory of thy 
15 a 
O Thou, in whom the Gentiles tru, thine ang 
Thou only holy, only juſt, ke our Pre 
Tune all our fouls to praiſe thy name, erthy is th) 
Jeſus ! unchangeable, the fame! of glory. 
2. 
If angels, while to thee they ſing. nou haſt gl: 
Wrap up their faces in their wing, | lalvation | 
How ithalt we, ſinful duſt draw nigh wught for 
orſhip in t 


The great, the awful Deity ? 


Glory to thee, auſpicious Lamb? , thy little 
Thou holy Lord, thou great I Am: hee, the Lc 
2 matchleſs power, thy grace we bil 1 with us 
ur joy, our peace, our righteouſnels, 24S paone 
Seng, CXNXTV. 

Live, ever glorious Jeſus ! live, | 
Worthy all bleſſiugs to receive! Tell 
Worthy on high en:hron'd to fit, Of, 
ume for 


With every power bencath thy feet. 
CXXXl 
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1. 
ET us all nnite to bleſs 
ſeſus Chrift, our joy and peace: 
our praiſe to him be given, 
ph at God's right hand 1n heaven. 
2. | 
iter, lo! to thee we bow, 
hou art Lord, and only thou 
ou, the bleſſed Virgin's ſeed, 
ory of thy church, and head. 


on 


| 
3 


l thine angels ceaſeleſs ſing, 

tee our Prophet, Prieſt, and King; 
orthy is thy name of praiſe, 

of glory, futl of grace ! 


4. 

hou haſt glad ſome tidings broucht - 
E falvation by thee wrought ; 

ſwught for all thy church; and we 
orſhip in their company. 


5 
t, thy little lock, adore 
dee, the Lord, for evermore : 
er with us ſhew thy love, 
ll we join thy hoſts above. 
CXXMIV. A Farewel to the World. 


5. 


Tell me no more 
Of earthly vain ſto re; 
eume for ſuch trifles, thro'mercy is o'er. 
XI 
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2. 
A Canaan I've ſound 
Where true joys abound, 
Tis heav'nly dwelling on that happy grount 


5 HOU « 
The ſouls that believe, 


We! 
In paradiſe live, d muſic like 
And me in that number my Jeſus tecein Doch ſound 
4. 
No mortal doth know let us ever! 
What he can beſtow, nercy c 
What light, love and comfort: go afp in gur p3 
5. Lou great: 
Ah! do not delay, 
Chriit calls thee away, eg Jeſus ſhal 
Riſe, follow thy Saviour, and bleſs the glafWhile in th 
6. l ng our 
Ard when I ſhall die, ; den all th 
„Receive me, I'll cry; 
For Jeſus hath lov'd me, 1 cannot ſay wink: we 2ppea 
7. Vich all thy 
But this I do find, a will we 
We two are ſo join'd, ud Chriſt: 
He'll not live in glory ad leave me belunt 
8. vv 
And now I'm in care NxvI. 
My neighbours may ſhare ¶ you da 
Theſe bleſſings: A a them wil none Ts DS 
In bondage, O why! * a. 
And death wall you : lie, | | all thy f 
When Jeſus aſſures you free grace is 0 vi 1 
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XXV. Crit our great Melchiſedec. 


IT. 

HOU dear Redcemer, dying Lamb, 

We love to hear of thee; 
dmuſic like thy charming name, 
Doch found ſo ſweet to me. 

2. 

let us ever hear thy voice 
In mercy to us ſpeak, 
{in our prick we will rejoice, 
[Lou great Melchiſedec. 


Jeſus ſhall be gal our theme, 
While in this world we ſtay, 
ig our jeſu's lovely name, 
hen all things elſe decay: 


uu we 2ppear ia yonder cloud, 
Vin all thy favour'd throng, 
a will we ſing more ſweet, more loud, 


ud Chriſt ſhall be our Song. 


XVI. The Same. Pſalm cx. 


1. 
Vs, our Lord, aſcend thy throne, 
And with thy Father lit, 
Ion ſhall thy power be known, 
uu thy foes ſubmit, 
ſong What 
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If in Chri 


Ve are bo 


1 
What wonders ſhall thy goſpel da, 
Thy children ſhall ſurpaſs 


The numerous drops of morning dew, N he 

That own thy ſovrain grace. N 

2 o that he 

| God hath pronounc'd a firm decree, T a 


| Nor changes what he ſwore, 
Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
And Aaron's be no more. 


By faith we 
0 our pe 
acpe we t 


| 8 4. I ow 
| Melchiſedec, that wondrous prieſt, Lr ; 
That King of high degree, heave 
That holy man that Abraham bleſt, 
| Was bat a type of thee. 10 
| FIR 4 
o We bleſs our Prieſt, who ever lives he dy e 
To plead our cauſe above. ies 
| We bleſs our King, who ever gives en our 
The bleflings of his love. e whole he 
CXXXVII. A Triumph Sent. What a rap 
hen the g 
65 de ſpirit © 
OME, let us aſcend, vin all ye. 
My companion and friend, Mets, voic 
To taſte of a banquet above; the burde 
If throvgh mercy divine, 
For eur ſeſus we pine, allelujah, 
Let us mount the bleſs'd chariot of he the king 
. the great e 


- 


— — — 
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2. 

If in Chriſt we confide, 
Ve are bold to outride 
e forms of affliction beneath: 
Vith the prophet we ſoar 
o that heavenly ſbore, 

d outfly all the arrows of death. 
By faith we are come 

0 our permanent home, 

iepe we the rapture improve; 
dy love we {ill riſe, 

ind look down on the ſkies 

the heaven of heavens is love! 


Vhoon earth can conceive, 
How happy we live. 
the city of God the great King ! 
Vaat a concert of / praiſe, 
a "ben our Jeſus's grace, 
hole heavenly company fing ! 
"nat a rapturous Bag, 
nen the glorify'd throng 
lhe ſpirit of harmony join! 
din all ye glad choirs, .. 
d, {Warts, voices, and lyres, 
the burden is mercy divine. 


alelujah, they cry, 

dthe king of the ſky, ' 

ite great everlaſting L Am: 
f N 


To 
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To the Lamb that was ſlain, 
And liveth again: 


Hallelvjah wo God and the Lamb! 
Wirthy the Lanh, 


CXXXVIII. 


1. 
LORY to God on high! 
Let earth and ſkies reply; 
Praiſe ye his name: 
His love and grace adore, 
Who all our ſorrows bore z 
Sing alond evermore, 


x Worthy the Lamb. 


2. 
Jeſus, our Lord and God, 
Bore ſin's tremendous load, 
Praiſe ye his name: 
Tell what his arm hath done, 
What ſpoils from death he won ; 
Sing his great name alone ; 


Worthy the Lamb. 


2: 
While they around the throne, 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praifing his name : 
Thoſe who have felt his blood 
Sealing their peace with God, 
Sound his dear fame abroad, 
Worthy the Lamb. 


Join all ye ranſom'd race, 
Our holy Lord to bleſs ; 
Praiſe ye his name: 


— —— — _ 


him we Wi! 
make a je 
ating with 

Worth! 


at though 
we ſhall c 
Praifn 
him our fc 
him, our 
i without 


Worth 


en let the 
realms of e 

Praiſe 
him efcrit 
our and 1 
ro all eter 
Wortl 


A.. 


OW to 
Awak 
ore his gre 


dd all his b 


et where it 


te brighte; 
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dim we will rejoice, 
make a joyful noiſe, _ 
ating with heart and voice, 
1 Worthy the Lamb. 
anh, FER ” 
at though we change our place, 
we ſhall never ceslſe 
Praiſng his name: 
bim our ſongs we bring, 
him, our gracious king, 
i without ceaſing ſing, 
Worthy the Lamb. 
en let the hoſts above, 
realms of endleſs love, 
Praiſe bis dear name: 
him aſcribed be 
nour and majeſty, 
ro all eternity ; 
Worthy the Lamb. 


XXIX. Glory and Grace in the Perſen 
of” Chriſt. 


1. 
OW to the Lord, a noble ſong; 
Awake, mv ſoul; awake my tongue; 
ore his great eternal name, 
dall his boundleſs love proclaim ! 
2. 
t where it ſhines in Jeſu's face! 
le brighteſt image of his grace; 
N. 2 God, 


——— —— — 
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God in the perſon of his Son, 
| Hath all his mightieſt works outdone, 


| Grace ! *tis a ſweet, a charming theme; 

| Exult, my ſoul, at Jeſu's name! 
Ye angels, dwell upon the ſound : 
Ye heavens, reflect it to the ground! 
O that we all may reach the place 
Where Chriſt unveils his lovely face; 
Where we his beauties ſhall behold, 
And ſing his name to harps of gold! 


CXL. Preſerving Grace, 


r. 
O God, the only wiſe, 
Our Saviour and our king, 
Let all the ſaints below the ſkies, 
Their humble praiſes bring. 


: 2. 
Ti his Almighty love, 
His counſel and his care, 
Preſerves us ſaſe from ſin and death, 
And every hurtful ſnare. 


He will e ſaints 

Unblemiſh'd and complete, 
Be ſore the glory of his face, 

With joys divinely great. 
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4. 
Then all the choſen ſeed 
Shall meet around the throne, 
i bleſ the conduct of his grace, 
And make his wonders known. 


5 
. To our redeeming God 
Wiſdom and power belongs, 
vn'd with immortal majeſty, 
e; And prais'd in endleis ſongs. 
: CXLI. Panting to Praise. 


1. 
What ſhall we do 
Our Saviour to praiſe ; 
So faithful and true, 
So plenteous in grace; 
do ſtrong to deliver, 
So good to redeem, 
The weakeſt believer 
That hangs upon him! 
2, 
How happy the man 
y Whoſe heart is ſet ſree, 
The pcople that can 
Be joyful in thee ! 
Their joy is to walk 
In the light of thy face, 
And ftill they are talking 
Of Jeſus's grace. 


N 3 


ing, 
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Their daily delight 
Shall be in thy name, 
Alone thro' thy right, 
Salvation they claim: 
Thy righteouſneſs wearing, 
And cl:ans*d by thy blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear. m 
The preſence of God. 


For thou art tkeir boaſt, 
Their glory, their power, 
Ad we alio truſt 
Jo fee the glad hour, 
Our ſouls new creation, 
Our life from the dead, 
T'ne day of ſalvation, 
That lifts up the head, 


5 
On thy mighty power 
Teach us to rely, 
All evil before 
Thy preſence muſt fly; 
Come, jeſus, our Saviour, 
And never depart, 
Fer ever and ever, 


Come, dwell in each heart. 
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CXLII. Dedication to God. 
I, 
ORD, when my thoughts delight to 
Amid the wonders of thy love, [rove_ 
eſipht revives my drooping heart, 
A bids invading fears depart. 


2. 
wlty and weak to thee I fly, 
thy atoning blood rely ; 
{ 01 thy righteouſneſs depend, 
Lord, my Saviour, and my Friend. 


ill my heart, and all my days 
wed to thy fingle praiſe, 

d let my glad obedience prove, 

dw much | owe, how much I love. 


CXLIII. Praiſe for Electing Love. 
I, 
[711AT a merciful Saviour is ours! 
What fulneſs of grace he diſplays ! 
e ſongs of the heavenly powers 
bort of his excellent praiſe. 
e redeemed are bound to declare 
e nderneſs, mercy, and love, 
to con ſhall be brought to appear 
iriamph in heaven above. 
2. 
den down to the regions of hell 
r finners are running apace, 
wonderful mercy we tell, 
infinite riches and grace; 


- 'T was 


Cx 
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'Twas Jeſus triumphantly came 
O:nnipotent love to reveal, 
Qur pa don he dies to proclaim, 
His Spiric he gives as the ſeal. 


Eternally fix'd in his love, 
The ſinner he'll never reject; 
Nor ever his mercy remove 
From one of the happy elect. 
In faithfulneſs will he not keep 
The ſouls that are given to him? 
He haz not a lamb or a ſheep 
But what he will ſurely redeem. 
But ſ14il we continue in fin 
That grace may prevail and abound? 
May what thou doſt kindly begin, 
Dear Saviour, in glory be crown'd, 
hoſe idols for ever remove 
That ſtrive in my heart for a place, 
That holincis ever may prove, 
Th? effect of diiiaguiiing grace. 
CXLIV. Unchangeable Love. 
I, 
F Jeſas is ours 
1 We have a true ſriend; 
[iis goodneſs endures 
The ſame to the end. 
Our comforis may vary, 
Our frames may deline; 
We cannot miſcarry, 
Our aid is divine. 


Can wot 
Their 
And cru 
The 1 
Yet Gos 
Our n 
Our but 
For e\ 


A mone 
The I 
Yet firm 
To ſa 
And tho 
And | 
Yet ever 
And e 


When mi 
The h 
And cert 
Where 
Then If 
And tr 
Shall cau 
From 1 


Is nothi 


— ns. owe — OE —- ——' — 


141) 
5 
Can women forget | 
Their ſucklings at home, . 
And cruelly treat 
The fruit of their womb ? 
Yet God hath engraven 
Our names on his hand, 


Our building in heaven 
For ever {hall ſtand. 


A monent he hid 
The light of his face ; 
Yet firmly decreed 
To ſave us by grace. 
And tho' he reprov'd us, 
F And ſtill ſhould reprove, 
Yet ever he lov'd us, 
And ever will love. 
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When men can reveal 
The height of the ſkies, 
And certainly tell 
Where earth's centre lies; 
7 Then Iſrael's defection 
And treacherous ways, 
Shall cauſe their rejection 
From glory and grace. 
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The hills may 3 

The mountains remove; 
God's infinite heart 
s nothing but love; 
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The waters of Noah 
Shall ſooner return 
Than God ſhall forego a 

Trus oata he has worn. 

6. 

Tho' God may delay 

To thew us his light, 
Aud heavineſs may 

En:ure fora night ; 
Yet joy in the morning 

Sal] ſurcly abound ? 
No ſhadow of turning 

In Jeius is found. 


Then tune every ftring 
'Co,Jeius's name; 
With angels we ſing. 
The 039, of the Lamb. 
Thee every believer 
Shall joytutly praiſe 
The Lbountitul giver 
Of olory and grace. 


CXLV. Gratitude. 


1. 
HAT ſhall we render unts ther, 


Teach us to bow the humble knee, 
Teach us with thankfulne!s t adore; 
To praife thee as thy ſaints abore 
To praiſe thee for thy wond'row 0 
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2. 
den, like loſt ſhec p, we wander'd wide, 
And left the w atchful ! thepherd's eye; 
kn borne along (1m pe tuaus tide 
Of this world's fin and vanity 3 
Then leſus from the hear 'ns came down 
Jo ſave us by his grace alone. 


e bore our ſins upon the tree, 
To ſeek and ſave the loſt he came; 
here was he bound to ſet us free 
rom death and everlatti' g ſhame: 
The capive flock from nel! was freed, 
And ranſom'd when their ſhepherd 
bled. 


c,c,} 


ore the Father's awful throne, - 
Our mer iſul High Prieſt yet tands, 
inte cding for his own, 
The purchas'd remnant now. demands; ; 
His people's everlaſting friend, 
Who loving—loves chem to the end. 
we, lis baniſh'd ones, rejoice, 
tim for our Lord and God to own, 
ther, WJ take him as our only choice. 
d pond «ove to him, in love, alone: 


/ Sill growing up in holineſs, 
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6 With ol: 

Then ſhall our grateſul ſongs abound, * Tx 

And ev'ry tear be wip'd away; To G 
No fin, no ſorrow ſhall be found, YLVII 


No night o'ercloud that endleſs day; 
O praiſe him! all beneath, above, 
O praiſe him! praiſe the God of in 


O, how 


f Since t 
CXLVI. 1/aiah xliv. 23. © che Say 
* By his dyir 

E heavens rejoice h as find h 


In jeſus's grace 
Let earth make a noiſe, 
And echo his praiſe : 
'The great congregation, 
Below and above, 


eep, my? 
at once cre 
oenjoy a 


an now ma 


Redeem'd by his paſſion, brit will 

Shall ſing of his love. ' his fiery 

| ' 2. e ſhall nc 

Ye mountains and vales, ble in thee 

In praiſes abound ; et who wi 

Ye hills and ye dales, re remain: 

Continve the ſound. or the {ou}! 
Break forth into ſinging 

Ye trees of the wood, by man 

For Jeſus is aps, 5. Tho! the we 
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With glad exultation 
His triumph proclaim, 
| Aſcti ing ſa vation 
To God and the Lamb. 


XLIVII. Who is he that condemneth ? 
1. 
O, how well are we defended 
Since the Lord has ſet us fres, 
ce the Saviour us befriended 
his dying on the tre, 
\ as find him, find a ſweetneſs, 
ep, myſterious, and unknown, 


at once creates a meetneſs, + 
oerjoy a heavenly a throne. 
2. 


an now may come and try us, 
hriſt will diſappoint his aim; 
bis fiery darts paſs by us, 

e ſhall not be put to ſhane. 

ile in thee we find ſalvation, 

et who will our fouls condemn, 
re remains no condemnation 

or the ſouls thou didſt redee m. 


by man we are rejected, 

bo the world thould us deſpiſe; 
le alone by thee reſpected, 

e Can Wipe our weeping eyes. 
our conſciences accuſe us 

Moor ſins and follies paſt; 

bu wilt never, Lord, refuſe us, 

Wt wilt love us to the laſt. 


O Tho? 
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. 

Tho' no fingle foul approves us, 
S-:11 our hopes are none the leſs 

While the loving Saviour loves us, 
Fills us with ſweet joy and peace, 

Lo d, accompliſh all our wiſhes 
With full glory on vs ſhine; 

Kiſs us with ten thouſand kiſſes “, 
Better is thy love than wine. 


CXLVIII. 4 Song of Praiſi. 


. 1. 
OME, thou font of every bleſſing, 
Tune our hearts to ſing thy grace, 
Streams of mercy never-cealing, 
Call for ſongs of loudeſt praite : 
Teach us ſome melodious {onnet, 
Song by flaming tongues above; 
Pre the mount; — O fix us on it, 
Mount of God's unchanging love! 
2. 
Here we riſe our Eben-Ezer, 
Hither-by thine help we'r- ore: 
And deut by thy good pleaſure, 
Safely to arrive ot home: 
Jeſus ſought us all when ſtrangers, 
Wandering from the fold of God, 
e, to reicue vs from dangers 


Interpos'd his precious blood, 
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to grace, what mighty debtors 
D:i'y we're conſtrain'd to be! 
; that grace, like loving feuers, 
bind our wandering hearts to thee; 
ne to wander, Lord, we feel them, 
pron to leave the God of love; 
ke our hearts; O take, and ſeal them! 
bal them from thy courts above. 


LIX. The Lord our Sb. pherd Pal xx 


HE I ord ſupplies his people's need. 


Jehovah 1s his name: 
paſtures fair he makes us feed 
ade the living ſtream, 
2. 
brings our wandering ſpirits back, 
hen we forlake his 1 Ways, 
leads us for his mercy's ſake, 
paths of truth and grace. 


ace, 


n walking thro” A. ſhades of _ 
ls preſence is our ſt.y :; 

d of his ſupporting breath 

nves all our fears away. 


4. 

land, in fight of all our fozs, 
wh (tl! our table ſpread; 

cup with bleſſings overflows, 

8 oil anoints our head. 
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The ſure provi ions of our God 
Attend us all our days: 

Mey his dear houſe be our abode, 
And all our works his praiſe! 


CL. Praiſe to the Redeemer, 


">. 1. 

E GIN, ye ſaints, the happy ſony 
Let love in ſpire the theme; 
Tis Jeſus's grace, 

That calls for our praiſe, 

*Twas Jeſus alone did redeem, 

2. 
When juſtice f1::'d che ünner's fate 
In endleſs woe dwell, 
Twas Jeſus that ſtood 
Refiiting to blood, 
And ranſom'd the hnner from hell, 


Our only advocate aud friend, 
The mighty work he wrought; 
Whea bowing his head, 
« Tis finiſh'd,“ he ſaid; 
O ſinner exult at the thought! 


4. 
A ſpotleſs victim to the croſs 
Himſelf he thus reſign'd: 
Thea enter'd the grave 
| The wretched to {ave, 
The poor, and the halt, and the blind 
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>| now in bliſs our cauſe he pleads, 
Till we behold his face; 
Unchangeable love 
To us he will prove, 
emal in mercy and grace. 


ten let us lift cur loudeſt praiſe 
To Sion's holy King ; 

He's worthy we own 

Who fits on the throne : 
{anna to Jeſus we ling. 


np 


CREE Brit the Sinner's Light. 


1. , 

JURY'D in ſhadows of the night, 

We lie till Chriſt reſlores the light; 
1, || he deſcends to heal the blind, 

i chaſe the darkneſs of the mind. 

| 2. 
e guilty ſouls are drewn'd in tears, 
ais atoning blood appears; 
en we awake from deep diftreſs, 
ng, The Lord our Righteoufneſs. 


u beholds where uns reions, 

Wing his ſlaves in heavy chains : 
lets the prisners free, and breaks 
ron bondage from their neck:; 

\ blind | | 
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Poor hel pleſs AD, thee poſſeſs 
Grace, wildom, power, and righteouſneh 
'Thou art our mighty Ajl, may we 
G:ve our whole telves, O Lord, to thee 


CLIT. Encouragement for the Meal. 


I, 


XE ſouls that are weak, 
And helpleſs, and poor, 


Who know not to ſpeak, 
Much leſs to do more ; 
Lo! here's a foundation 

For con.lort and peace; 
In Chriſt is falvation, 

The kingdom is his. 

2. 
Wich power he rules, 
And wonders performs; 
Gives conduct to fools, 

Aud courage to worms, 
Beſet by fore evils 

Without and within, 
By legions of devils, 

And mountains of ſin, 
Then be not afraid, 
All poser is given 
Jo jeſus dur head, 

In earth and ia heaven: 
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Thro' him we ſhall conquer 
The mightieſt fors :; 

Our Captain is ſtronger 

Than all that oppoſe. 


His power from above 
He'll kindiy impart ; 
So free is his love, 
So tender his heart! 
Renew'd by his Spirit, 
ö And waſh'd in his blood, 
We ſweetly inherit 
The peace of our God, 


Thy grace we adore, 
Director divine; 

The kingdom, and power, 
An glory, are thine: 

Preſerve us from running 
On rocks, or on ſhelves, 

From foes ſtrong and cunning, 
But moſt from ourſelves. 

6. 

Reign o'er us as King; 
!\ccomplith thy will; 

And each ot us bring 
Ta Z1on's bleſs'd hill: 

There talling before thee, 
And prailiag thy name, 

Ve'll ever adore thee, 

For ever the ſame. 


a; Ws, 
CLUI. P/alm C. 


1. 
33 Jehovah's awful throne, 
Ye people bow with ſacred joy, 
Know that the Lord is God alone; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
2. 
His ſovrain power, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wandering ſheep we firay' 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3. 
We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſony 
High as the heavens our voices raile; 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongs 


Shall fll;thy courts with ſounding prail 


Wide as the world is chy command, 
Vaſt as eternity thy love; 
Firm as a rock thy truth will ſtand, 


CLIV. Praiſe for Salvation. 
I 


UR Saviour alone, 
The Lord let us bleſs, 

Who ſreians on his throne, 

The Prince of our peace; 
Who evermore ſaves us 
By ſhedving his blood; 
All hail, holy Jeſus, 

Our Lord and our God! 


When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to mon 
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2. 

We thankfully ſing, 
Thy glory and praiſe, 

Thou merciful ſpring 
Of pity and grace : 

Thy kindneſs for ever 
To men we will tell; 

And ſay, Our dear Saviour 
Redeems us from hell. 


Preſerve us in love, 
While here we abide ; 
O never remove 
Thy preſence, nor hide 
Thy glorious ſalvation, 
Till joy ful we ſee 
The beautiful viſion 
Completed in thee! 


1. 
ESUS, thy blood and righteouſneſs 
My beauty are, my glorious dreſs, 
liſt flaming worlds in theſe array'd, 
Vi joy ſhall I lift up my head. 


2. 
Iden from the duſt of death I riſe 
otake my manſion in the ſkies, 
'n then, ſhall this be all my plea : 
FF Jeſus hach liv'd and dy'd for me.“ 


CLV. The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
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3. 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great day, 
For who ought to my charge ſhall lay! 
While thro? thy blood ablulv'd I am, 


4. 
Thus Abraham the friend of God, 
Thus all che armies beught with blood, 
Saviour of ſinners thee proclum, 
Sinners, of whom the chief I am. 


This ſpot!efs robe the fame appears 

| When ruin'd nature fioks in years: 

| No age can change its glorious hue, 
» The robe of Chriit is ever new. 

| ; | 6. r 

O! let the dead now hear thy voice, 

Bid, Lord, thy banith'd ones rejoice, 


— 


Jeſus, The Lord our Righteouſneſs. 
CLVI. The Pilgrim's Seng. 
I. 


Thy better portion trace; 
iſe from tranſitory things, 
Tow'rds heaven thy native place. 
Sun, and moon, and ſtars decay, 
Time ſhall ſoon this earth remove: 
Riſe, my ſoul, and haſte away 
To ſeats prepar'd above. 


From fin's tremendous cu: ſe and ſhane, 


Their bezuty this, their glorious dreſs, 


R, 7 my ſoul, and ſtretch thy wing 
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ers to the ocean run, 
or ſtay in all their courſe: 
eaſcending ſeeks the ſun, 
both ſpeed them to their ſource : 
is a ſoul new born of God 
Parts to view his glorious face, 
d, Weird tends to his abode, 
o reſt in his embrace. 


iſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn ; 
rels onward to the prize; 

u the daviour will return 
Irumphant in the ſkies : 

a ſeaſon, and you know 

appy entrance will be given, 
our ſorrows left below, 

ind earth exchang'd for heaven. 


wo * 


ſs, 
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CLVII. The ſame. 


1 
tANGERS and pilgrims here on earth, 
behold thy lowly followers Lord; 
d to the work by ſecond birth, 
neld obedience to thy word, 


wingt 


2. 
lly the ſummons we obey, 
dead the paths of joy and peace; 
bleſs the ſun that makes the day, 
leſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs. 
Cheer'd 
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* 1 
Cheer'd by thy healing beams we rife, I. Pro 


Call'd forth by grace from graves of fn 
We ſoar aloft and ſeek the ſkies, 


And everlaſting glories win. JRAISE ye 


Our hear 
nature an 


4. 
What tho? with dangers all around, as his | 


We combat with a thouſand foes, 
We ſoon ſhall reach the happy ground 


Where peace prevails, and pleaſure flow truth for 


ſaves th” © 
ſends the | 


Ze 
Tho' ſighs and grief our hearts ſhould hes 
grants th 


And tears bedew the way we tre-d, 
Each downcaft heart thou wilt relieve, 
And dry the tears that once we ſhed, 
6. 
Thy hand ſuſtains the poor wich bread, 
The fainting cheers with Canaan's wine 
The meek thou wilt in judgment lead, 
The feeble bleſs with love divine. 


Lord hat! 
Lord ſup 
belps the 
e widow ar 


k laints are 
news his « 
lees their | 


BY: is i 
Tho' lofty mountains of deſpair, ; and ſv; 


Ariſe to fink us down to hell, 

"They.ſhall as lowly vales appear 
Before our great Zerubbabel. CLIX. 7 
Hoſlanns: to the pilgrim”s Lord; 


He'll guard us to his reſt above, HO ca 


He is our ſhield and great reward, Who 
Hoſannah to the Goa of love. un childrey 
Who Jetus 


4 | CLVII 


1 
m. Prai/e for preſervation. Pſal. cxlvi. 
lin | 
1. 


JRAISE ye the Lord, *tis good to raiſe 

Our hearts and voices in his praiſe ; 
nature and his works unite 
make his praiſes our delight. 

2. 

truth for ever ſtands ſecure, | 
ſaves th' oppreſs'd, he feeds the poor, 
ſends the laboring conſcience peace, 
d grants the priſoner ſweet releaſe. 


Lord hath eyes 5 give the blind; 
e Lord ſupports the ſinking mind; 
helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
Ewido and the fatherleſs. 


6 lants are lovely in his ſight, 

news his children with delight; 

es their hopes, knows what they ſ:ar, 
and ſupports his image there. 


CLIX. The Chriſtian's Triumph. 


I. 
V. can have greater cauſe to ſing, 
Who greater cauſe to bleſs, 

un children of the heavenly King, 

Who Jetus Chriſt polleis ? 


P With 
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2. 


With angel-hoſts, dear Lord, we join law, = ſ 
To praiſe thy love and power, Can us rs 
To magnify thy grace divine, re us co NO 
Thou wonderous Counſellor. * u Our 
We late were Satan's captives led, CL) 


And hell had been our end, 
Hadſt thou not for our pardon bled, | 

Thou ſinner's only friend. VG ſe 
. Y 
For this we ne'er would hold our ton} And pub 


Nor let our praiſes ceaſe: His wc 
We evermore would ſing that ſong. The nam 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. Of Jef 
[ His king 
No other Lord we know but thee, And ru 
None elſe did us create: 
Thy glory may we ever be, Go] rule 
O holy Advocate. Almgl 
6. And fill 
"Twas thou, and only thou didſt take His pre 
The Mediator's place, The great 
When we the Father's ſtatutes brake; His on 
All hail ! thou Prince of Peace. Aſcribing 
"= To Jeti 
O may we prove thee ſtill the ſame, ER" 
Whene'er our need we fee ; dalvation 
Thou beareſt ſtill the Saviour's name, Who fi1 
Our Saviour thou ſhalt be! Lex all cry 


And ho 


N. 


( any 3 
8. 


p law, nor fin, nor hell, nor death, 
Can us frum thee divide; 

re us to hold this precious faith, 
or us Our Saviour dy'd. 


CLX. Prai/c is Cori. 


; | 

E ſervants of God, 

Your matter proclaim, 
And publiſh abroad 

His wonderful name; 
The name all victorious 

Of jeſus extol; 
His kingdom is glorious, 

And rules over all. 


2, 
Gol ruleth on high, 
Almighty to fave, 
And ſtill he is nigh, 


2 His preſence we have: 
The great congregation 
His triumph will fing, 


Aſcribing ſalvation 
To Jetus our King. 


dalvation to G0 
Who ſits on his throne; 
Let all cry aloud, 
And honour the Son; f 
9 P 32 Our 


\ = Sublilt by thy care; 
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Ovr Jeſus's praiſes 


All Angels proclaim, 


Fall down on their faces, 


And worſhip the Lamb. 


4 


Then let us adore, 


And give him his right, 
All glory, and power, 
And wiſdom, and might; 
All honour and bleſſing, 
Wich angels above, 
And thanks never-ceaſing 
For Jeſus's love. 


CLXI. Praiſe to the Creator a 


Redeemer. 


1. 
OW can we adore, 
Or worthily praiſe 
Thy mercy and power, 
Thou God of all grace | 
With honour and bleſſing 
Before thee we fall, 
Moſt gladly confeſſing, 
Thee Father of all. 
2. 
The heavens and earth, 
And water and air, 
To thee owe their birth, 


While ar 
Thy p 
We mort 
Our :r 


Thou, S: 
With ( 
His etern 
Co-eqi 
Inveſted \ 
On hig 
While an 
And be 


How gre 
How w 
To come 
And fa) 
And man 
Of won 
That ever 


To Go 


How ſoon 
Of Jud 
Prepare us 
And we 
Tay witn« 
In us 
And bid u 
The kin 
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While angels are ſinging . 
Thy praiſes above, 

We mortals are bringing 
Our tribute of love. 


Thou, Saviour, art one 
With God the ſupreme, 
His eternal Son, 
Co-equil with bim: 
Inveſted with glory, 
On high doſt thou fit, 
While angels adore thee, 
And bow at thy feet. 


How great was thy love! 
How wonderous thy grace ! 
To come from above 
And ſave a loſt race ; 
And man to deliver, 
Of woman was born, 
That every believer 
To God mi; ht return. 


15 
How ſoon will thy ſeat 

Of judgment appear ! 
Prepare us to meet, 

and welcome thee there : 
Tay witneſling Spirit 

In us ſtrcc abroad, 
And bid us inherit 

The kingdom of God. 


P 3 CLXII 
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CLXII. Heavenly Jey on Earth, CLXI 
1. 
OME, ye thac love the Lord, HIL DR 
And let your joys be known; As ye 
Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, ag your D4 


While ye ſurround the throne, brious in! 
2. 
The ſorrow s of the mind 
Be baniſhed from this place; 
Religion never was deſign'd 


To make our pleaſures leſs, 


eare travel 
the way t' 
hey are ha 
0 their h 


b. ye bani 
Ari our A 
; to fave o 
other o o 


Let the ſe refuſe * 

Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heavenly King 

Will ſpeak their joys abroad, 


boat, ye lit 
da on Jeſu 
dere your 
Itere your 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below ; 

And heavenly fruits on earthly grouns 
From faith and hope will grow. 


kar not, b. 
n the bote 
cu; Ohr iſſ 
Ids you ur 


The hill of Zion ielde 
A thouſand holy ſweets, 

Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden freets. 
Then let our ſongs abound, Lord! ſubu 
And every tear be dr; | STE 

We're marching thro' Immapuel's HU Thou 
To fairer worlds oa high, cu And we Nil 
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CLXHI., Rejoicing in Hope. 


1 
d, HILDREN of the heavenly King, 
0; As ye journey ſweetly ſing: 

ag your Saviour's worthy praiſe, 

orious in his works and ways. 

2. 

eare wy, home to God, 

the way the fathers trod ; 

iey are happy now, and ye 

n their happineſs ſhall ſee. 


. ye baniſh'd ſeed be glad ! 
wilt our Advocate 1s made ; 
to fave our fleſh aſſumes, 
other lo our louls becomes, 


4. | 
dat, ye little flock, and bleſt, 
du on Jeſu's throne ſhall reſt; 
dere your ſcat is now pre par'd, 
tere your kingdom and reward, 


kar not, brethren, joyful ſtand, 
a the borders of your land: 
eu; Chriſt, your Father's Son, 
Ids you undiſmay'd go on. 

6. 
Lord! ſubmiſſive make us go, 
bladly leaving all below.; 
Valy Thou our leader be, 
Aud we Kill will follow thee! 


CLXIV. 


. 
- 
- 
— — —— — — — Ry — — — —- 


(; 104 F. 


CLXIV. The Privileges of the p z of God 


of God. 


. 
LESSED are the ſons of God, 


They are ranſom'd from the grave, 
Life eternal they ſhall have. 
With them numbered may we be, 
Here, and in eternity! 

2. 
God did love them in his Son, 
Long before the world begun; 
They the ſeal of this receive 
When on Jeſus they believe. 
Wich them, &c. 


They are juſtify'd * grace, 

They enjoy a ſolid peace; 
All their fins are waſh'd away, 
They ſhall ſtand in God's great Cay: 
With them, &c. 


4. 
They produce the fruits of grace, 
In the works of righteouſneſs ! 


They are harmleſs, meek, and mild, 


Holy, humble, undefil'd. 
With them, &c. 


© 


\ 5 
They are lights upon the earth, 
Children of an heavenly birth; 


They are bought with Jeſu's blogd 


s pure ie 
ch them, 6 


have fe 
ro” the Me 
ewith GC 
10 / is in tl 
uh chem, 


ho! they ſu 
nangers qu! 
et they hav 
eaſures Wh 
ich them, 


de) alone 
ir. of Go 
dey with | 
dey are bs 
ith them 
e and ir 


C(LXV. 


RLUNG 
Wen 
Ithout o. 


Or par! 


xn of God ; they hate all ſin, 
&s pure ſeed remains within. 
uh chem, &c. 

6 


ey have fellowſhip with God, 
ko the Mediaior's blood; 
ewith God, thro? Jeſus one, 
oy is in them begun. 

uh them, &c. 


Pan 


ho' they ſuffer much on earth, 
mnangers quite to this world's mirth, 
e they have an inward joy, 
eaſures which can never cloy. 
ith them, &c. 

8. 


ey alone are truly bleſt, 
Þir; of God, joint heirs with Chriſt ; 
bey with love and peace are fill'd 

dey are by his Spirit ſeal'd. 

th them number'd may we be, 
ke and in eternity. 


CLXV. Praiſe for Redemption. 


1. 
DLCNG'D in a gulph of dark deſpair 
L We wretched ſinners lay, 
thou: one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or ſpark of glimmeriog day. 


n Wich 


= = FIERY 7 — - — 
-— — EX Goo EEO EL . O_o 


— 


pres 


2. P 
With pitying eyes the Prince of Gn 


Beheld our he!plcfs prief ; ing till we 
He ſaw, and (O amazing love !) ſcending V 
He came to our relief. g till che Ic 


3. Ind grace 1 
Down from the ſhintag ſeats above, 
With joyful haſte he fled, 
Enier'd the grave in moi tal fleſh, 
And dwelt amcng the dead, 


bing on you 
e ranfon”: 
gon, rejoi. 
4 n Chriſt ch 
O! for this love let rocks and hills 
Their laſting ſilence break, 

And all harmonious human tongues, 

The Saviour's praiſes ſpeak. 


don ſhall y 
ſe bleſſed c 
will he 
& ad take h 
Angels, aſſiſt our mighty joys, 

Strike all your harps of gold: 
But when you raiſe your higheſt notes, 
His love can ne'er b: told! 


CLXVI. The Song of Moſes and the Lam 


CLXVI 


D EJOIC 
4 You 
WAKE, and fing the fong . 8" 
| Of Moſes and the Lamb, We 
Wake every heart and every tongue 4 4 * 
To praiſe the Saviour's name. er OS 


4. | 
Sing of his dving love, bs the 8. 


ing of his dy The Goc 
Sing of his rifing power, ten he h 
ding how he intercedes above He took 


For thoſe whoſe fins he bore. 


Ip your | 


* 
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3. 
ing till we ſeel our heart 
Iſcending with our tongues, 
g üll the love of fin departs, 
Ind grace inſpires our ſongs. 

* 

ing on your heavenly way, 
e ranſom'd ſinners ſing ; 
gon, rejoicing every day 
n Chriſt th* eternal King. 


5. 
oon ſhall ye hear him ſay, 
1 e dleſſed children come; 
will he call you hence away, 
id take his pilgrims home. 


CLXVII. Rejoice evermore. 


J. 

) EJOICE, the Lord is King! 
Your Lord and King adore ; 

ortals give thanks and fing, 

and triumph evermore : 

wp your heart, lift up your voice, 

ce, again [I ſay, rejoice. 

2, 

ds the Saviour reigns 

The God of truth and love, 

ten he had purg'd our ſtains, 

tle took his ſeat above: 

Þ your heart, &c. 


d 


He 


_ CLXVHI. Chrif”s Suffering. and G 
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To 
He all our foes ſhall quell; 
And Satan's works deitroy ; 
And every boſom ſwell 
With pure ſeraphic joy: 
Lift up your hearts, &c. 


q how he 
| the brig 
Du ſwift An 
wings of 


un to this 
came to r 
came t' at 
the God 


His kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er earth and heaven, 
The keys of death and hell 

Are to our Jeſus given: 


Lift up your heart, &c. p in the ſ. 


Almight 
mighty) 
toſeto e 


bY 
He fits at God's right hand 
Till all his foes ſubmit, 
And bow to his command, 
And fall beneath his teet : 
Lift up your heart, &c. 


up vour e 

tothe thro 

. What imn 

Rejoice in glorious hope, nd the . 

Jeſus the judge ſhall come, 
And take his pilgrims up 
To their eternal home : 

We ſoon ſhall hear th' archangel's void 


The trumo of God ſhall ſound, rejoie 


dft a thou 
our God 
hered nat 
echoes th 


X. 7, 


1. 
TOW for a tune of loſty praiſe 
To great Jehovah's equal S0“, 
Awake my voice in heavenly lays, 
Tell the loud wonders he hati done. 


D A M, ( 
ranſ{gre 
tery law 
es no re} 


— 
_— 
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2, 
vs how he left the worlds of light, 
| the bright robes he wore above; 
w {wift and joyful was his flight, 
wings of everlaſting love. 


————ů—ů — — 
a 


— — 


3 
wn to this baſe, this ſinful earth, 
came to raiſe our natures high; 
came t atone Almighty wrath, 
; the God was born to die. 


4. 

p in the ſhades of gloomy death 
Almighty captive priſoner lay ; 
Almighty captive left the earth, 
role*to everlaſting day. 


up vour eyes, ye ons of light, 

o the throne of ſhining grace; 
what immortal glories fit 

nd the iweet beautics of his face. 


I! 
|| 
[i 
| 
4 
1 
[ 
| 


0-0. - _ 1 
— — . 
— — — 
— — — — @ LES =S 


dſt a thouſand harps and ſongs 
our God exalted reigns ; 

hered name fills all their tongues, 
lechoes thro? th' heavenly plains. 


X. The Firſt and Second Adam. 
1. 


iſe DAM, our father and our head, 
Son, danlgreſs'd; and juſtice doom'd us 


een law (pzaks all deſpair, |dead ; 
es no reprieve, nor pardon there. 
But 


— —̃—̃ꝓæ——H— 
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2. 
But, O unutterable grace ! 
T h eternal Son takes Adam's place; 
Down to the world the Saviour flies, 
Suffers our curſe, and groans, and des 


en, as à ti 
bod conde: 
> few on M 
fum'd my 


* 


O the compaſſions of our God, 


I Pity eve 
L To pay our debts with heavenly blood eld in di 
Our utmoſt penalties he bore, never reve 
Juſtice itſelf could aſk no more. proans of 
4. 
We bleſs the dear incarnate Son, may my 
And ſing the glories he hath won: Ke known | 
With loudeſt notes we join to tell rally hk 
The woaders he perform'd ſo well, dall my 11 
CLX 
Triumph and reign, vi dorious Lord, 
By all thy flaming hoſts ador'd! M ye red 
Take the reward of all thy pains, Re 
And bind the monſter fia in chains. b15 worthy 
CLXX. Admiration of the Love of CH umoit gl 
1. 
HE faireſt of ten thouſand fairs, an., thou 
Bend down his chariot from the ſłi er'ry ki 
Infinite grace his way prepares, vu haſt rede 
Infinite love adorns his eyes. Amade us k 
| 2. 
| Ol *tis a thought would melt a rock, be thy | 
| And make a heart of iron move, mſdom, pc 
That thoſe ſweet lips, that heav wi br and mi 
Should ſeek and with a mortal wry ave thee a 


0. 


3. 
en, as à traitor doom'd to fire, 
bod condemn'd to endleſs pains ; 
few on wings of ſtrong deſire, 
fum'd my guilt and took my chains, 


Pity ever ſtoop ſo low, 
bd in divinity and blood? 
never revel courted ſo 

eroans of an expiring God. 


may my tongue in ceaſeleſs praife 
ke known the wonders he bath done; 
all my heart admire his grace, 

dall my lite de his alone. 


CLXXI. Rev, V, 9Q, & c. 


d, 1. 
IN ye redeemed heirs of grace 
ln a new ſong of lofty praiſe 
ö i worthy to receive 
Cu utmoit glories ye can give. 


irs, Ny, thou dear atoning Lamb, 

e e er'ry kindred, tongue, and name 
vu haſt redeem'd us by thy blood 
made us kings, and prieſts to God. 


Wd be thy 3 ever ble ſs'd 

com, power, and ſtrength poſlefs'd z 
r and might, and glory too 

dye thee as thine endleſs due. 

Qz Ten 


aly K 
" 
* 


— ̃ p p p 


- — — 
n 


— 


— . — — 


F 


| 
j 
| 
4 
| 
[| 
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4+ e fainting 
Ten thouſand times ten thouſand tong 


| wort e ſhades o 
Wich thouſand thouſanls join in ſongs, Whrive at his 
Wich all their powers their God to onffiifficer'd by h 
And the dear Lamb that fills the throne, 
e ſaints ſh. 


5 
Unnumber'd hoſts thy glories ſing. 
Tney hail thee as their Lord and King 


Nin the r. 
lle peace, 


Not one bright crown is worn above A fow'to 1 
But what 15 own'd « of love. IXXIII. 

Elders, and ſaints, and angels join ESUS ſhall 

In work ſo woaderous and divine; His vaſt ſ 

Their glories at thy fooiſtool lay. knedom 

And praiſe thee thro? an endleſs day. on t 

CLXXII. The kingdom of Chriſt exals 

Pial. Ixii. um ſhall « 

* i praiſes th 

RRAT God, whoſe univerſal u name, lik 

The known, and unknown wall every ey 


Now give the kingdom to thy Son; [obt 

Extend his power, exalt his chrone. 
2, 

Thy ſcepter well becomes his hand ; 

All heaven ſubmits to his command; 

His worſhip, and his fear ſhall laſt 


e, and re 
l on his 1 
Linfant vo 
* early ble 


Till hours, and years, and time be pullines abo ur 
a priſoner 1, 
As rain on meadows newly mown, weary find 


So ſhall he ſend his influence don ul the for 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtills, 
Like heavenly dew on thirſty hills. 
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4. 
e fainting ſouls that lie beneath 
e ſhades of overſpreading death, 
we at his firſt dawning light, 
er'd by his beams divinely bright. 


e ſaints ſhall doufäch all his days, 

{in the robes of joy and praiſe ; 

le peace, like rivers from his throne, 
pl flow to nations yet unknown. 


XXIII. The Same. Second Part. 
. | 

ESUS ſhall reign where'er the ſun 

His vaſt ſucceſſive courſe ſhall run; 

kingdom ſtretch from ſhore to ſhore 

| moons ſhall wax and wain no more. 


2. 
lim ſhall endleſs prayer be made, 
i praiſes throng to crown his head ; 
name, like ſweet perfume ſhall riſe 
a every evening ſacrifice, 


le, and realms of every tongue, 
on his love with ſweeteſt ſong: 
Lifant voices ſhall proclaim 

r early bleflings on his name. 


nos abo und here er he reigns, 
pnſoner leaps to looſe his chains: 
veary find eternal reſt, 

Lal the ſons of want are bleſt. 

Q-3 Where 


| 
| 
[ 
i 
| 
| 
4 
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o thee I cr 
Tay faithfu 
you didſt 1 


nd ſtrengceh 


Where he diſplays his healing power, 
Death and the curſe are known no more; 
In him the fallen race can boaſt 
More bleſſings gain'd than e'er were la. 


Let every creature riſe and bring 
Peculiar honours to our King: 
Angeis deſcend with ſongs again, 
And earth repeat the long Amen, 
CLXXIV. Praiſe for Protection. Pl. ig 
1. , 
HEN to thy throne I raiſe myc 
My fins are forc'd to flee ; 
So ſwift is prayer to reach the ſky, 
So near is God to me. 
2. 
Thou canſt ſecure my ſoul from death, 
And ſet thy ptis'ner free, 
That hand and heart, and life and breatt 


ſy Jeſus we 
towns On t 
Mut trom his 
he ſons of 


mic a the 
pucld and 
hy words 1 
ic XCeP m 


race will c 
0 fave fron 
i work th 
ternal mere 


May be employ'd for thee. CLXXV 
CLXXV. Reſtoring and preſerving Gra 

I HY fave 

Wake, my heart, awake, my tony Will dl 

The Saviour's love {hall ſwell my ſoi lat cant | 

Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, otempt th: 

Approve the ſong and join the praile, 

| 2. al might h 

I ſing thy trath and mercy, Lord, eaſing his 

I ſing the wonders of thy word; Md will the 

I magaify thy righteouſneſs, ud how to 


Thy loving-Kkindueſs and thy grace. 


a —_ e 


— 
| 


1 


o thee I cry'd . trouble roſe, 

Fur faithful arm ſubdu'd my foes; 
10u didſt my riſing fears controul 
nd ftrengch diffuſe thro? all my ſoul. 


— — In ne — 


jeſus well maintains his ſtate, 

ws on the proud and ſcorus the great; 
qu from his throne deſcends to fee 

te ſons of humble poverty. 


— —— 2 


” - — -— 


micft a thouſand ſnares I ſtand, 
pücld and guarded by thy hand; 
words my fainting foul revive, 
is kcep my te rage alive. 


- — — 
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race will complete what grace begins, 
0 fave from {orrows or trom fins; 

iz Work that Wiſdom undertakes, 
ternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


CLXXVI. Condeſcending Grace. 
I. ; 

HY favours, Lord, ſurprize our ſouls ; 

Will the Eternal dwell with us! 
Phat canſt thou find beneath the poles, 
dtempt thy chariot dowaward thus? 

2, 

all might he fill his ſtarry throne, 
tiling his ear with Gabriel's ſongs : 
nd will the King of Kings come down, 
Wd bow to hearken to our tongues ! 


Great 


K 4... 4 & 


Great God ! what E returns we pay, 
For love ſo infinite as thine ! 

Words are but air,.and tongues but clay, 
But all thy mercies are divine. 


CLXXVII. 4 Foun'ain opened for Sinmru 


1. 
HE fountain of Chriſt 
Lord help us to ſing, 
The blood of our Prieſt, 
| Our crucify'd King: 
The fountain that cleanſes 
From fin and from filth, 
And richly difpenſes 
Salvation and health. 
1855 4 
This fountain ſo dear 
He'll freely impart; | 
When pierc'd by the ſpear, - 
It flow'd from his heart 
With blood and with water, 
The firſt to atone, 
Jo cleanſe us the latter; 
The fountain's but one: 


This fountain aft guilt 
Not oaly makes pure, 

And pives, ſoon as felt, 
Infallible cure; 
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But if guilt remov'd, - 
Return and remain, 

Its power may be prov'd 
Again and again. 

This fountain unſeal'd 
Stands open for all 

Who long to be heal'd, 
The great and the ſmall: 

Here's ſtrength for the weak 
That hither are led; 

Here's health for the ſick, 
And life for the dead. 


This fountain tho' rich, 
From charge is all clear, 
The poorer the wretch 
The welcomer here. 
Come needy, and guilty, 
Come loathſome, and bare; 
Tho? lep'rous and filthy, 
Come juſt as you are. 


This fountain in vain 
Has neyer been try'd, 

It purgeth all ſtain 
Waenever apply'd: 

The fountain flows ſweetly 
With virtue divine, 

To cleanſe ſouls completely, 

Tho' lep'rous as mine. 


CLXXVIII. 
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CLXXVIII. Communion of Saints, 
1. - 
OME, and let us ſweetly join 
Cn iſt co praiſe in hymas divine; 
(ive we all with one accord 
| Glory to our conmon Lord: 
Strive we, in affection, ſtrive, 
Lec the purer flame revive, 
Such as in the martyrs glow'd, 
Dying champions for their God. 
2. 
Sing we then ir Jeſu's name, 
Now, as yeſterday the ſame; 
One in every age and place, 
Full of love, and truth and grace: 
Chriſt is now gone up on high; 
Thither may our withes fly! 
There he ſits enthron'd abore, 
Thither follow him in love. 


CLXXIX. Prai/e for Dili verance. Pl. 


I, 
LESS'd be the Lord from day to Gay 
Huw good are all his ways ! 
Ye humble ſouls that love to pray, 
Come help my lips to praiſe. 
- FE 
Sing the loud honours of his name, 
How a poor ſufferer cry'd ; 
Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 
Nor yet. his ſuit deny'd. 
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6 


d the Lord © diſtreſs, 
With heavy groans and tears, 
gave my ſharpeſt torments caſe, 
ind filenc'd all my fears. 


7. 


ſeaners come and taſte his love, 
ome learn his pleaſant ways, 
let your own experience prove, 
he ſweetneſs of his grace. 


ore the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
is eyes regard the juſt ; 

w nictily bleſt their portion is 
ſho make the Lord their truſt! 


LXXX. Happin'/s in Chriſt. 
1. 

TOW falſe this earth in all its forms, 
1 How big with flattering lies, 
ſeek to catch her airy charms, 
ud ſtraight the phantom dies. 

2. 
's nothing round theſe painted ſkies | 
r round this earthly clod, 
Ng below that's worth our joys, 
r lovely as our God. 


PI. 14 
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tis in vain to ſeek for bliſs, 
or bliſs ca ne'er be found, 
ve arrive were Jeius is, 


V tread that happy ground. 
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4. 
"Tis heaten on earth to taſte his love, 
To feel his quickening grace; 
And all the heaven we want above 
Is but to ſee his face. 


CLXXXI. The ſane. 
I. 
F all the joys we mortals know, 
Jeſus thy love exceeds the reſt, 
Love, the beſt bleſſing here below, 
And neareſt image of the bleſt. 
8 
Sweet are my thoughts, and ſoft my care 
When the celeſtial flame I feel, 
In all my hopes and all my fears, 
There's ſomething kind and pleaſing 


le of his 
long anc 
el a pleaſt 
el my grie 


en round 
ulk the wa 
lbme kind 
yery name 


oy my God 
et me ſee 
te thou my 
temple of 


* a 

While Jam held in his embrace, ak 2 

There's not a thought attempts to mo * 
Each ſmile he wears upon his face, 

Us, I ble 


Fixes, and fires, and charms my love. 
o kind; 


made me 


4. 
He ſpeaks, and ſtrait immortal joys 
brought n 


Run through my ears and reach my he 


How ſweet is his dear pardoning voice, 
ſh and vai 


What peaceful joy 2 words impart. ur elt 8. 
If he withdraw a moment's 2 an guide, 
He leaves a ſacred pledge behind, OW I learn 


Here in my breaſt his image itays 


The conſtant comfort of my mind. * good for 


1 
6. 


ile of his abſence I complain, 
Hong and mourn as lovers do, 
cla pleaſure in the pain, 

| my grief has ſweetneſs too. 


en round his Yb by day I rove, 
che watchmen of the night, 
ome kind. udings of my love, 
rery name creates delight. 


„ my God, yet rather come, 

let me fee thy lovely face; 

e chou my heart thy conſtant home, 
temple of the Prince of Peace. 


. Sj 4 ve} ry 
XII. Thankſgiving for Afiition 


extracted from Plalm cxix. Ws 


I, 
s, I bleſs thy gentle hand, 
tow kind was thy chaſtiſing rod. 
made me yield to thy command, 
brought my wandering ſoul co God! 
- "7 
h and vain, I went aſtray 
had felt thy ſcourging rod, 
My guide, and loſt my way, 
boy learn to keep thy word. 


Jo 
u good for me to bear the yoke, 
Cod my Father deign'd to give ; 
R Twas 


. 
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Twas good to bear my Father's ſtroke; 
That I might learn to truſt and live, 


e compa 
t flow in ſt 
To ſave a 
h melting 
ch us to Vit 
The won. 
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O may thy rod be my delight, 
"That fl. ws from thy paternal care: 
I know thy ſtatuces, Lord, are right, 
Tho' they may ſeem to man ſevere, 


CLXXXIII. The Wonders of Redenj 
er Mercy and Juſtice magnified, Pl. 
I, 
RISE, ye ſaints, and join top 
' he tender love and matchlels 
Of our redeeming Lord ; 
Ariſe to bleſs the Sacred Name, 
To day as yeſterday the ſame, 
In endleſs worlds ador'd, 
2. 

When our baſe hearts, and impious ha 
Dar'd to tranſgreſs thy great comma 
And taught us to rebel: 

Juſt would have been our miſery, 
Hadſt thuu pronounc'd the great dec 
And fix'd us down in hell. 


here we ſe 
h vengean 
To ſave a 
here creat; 
Gn a Gal 
This mig 


, on the g. 
glorious | 
The ſecre 
truth and 
 righteou| 
To kiſs ar 


XXXIV. 


CO 
But how ſtupendous was the Jove, 


HAT h 
That brought the Saviour from above 


ex 
The finner to relieve: wonders 
What {weet compaſlions in his eyes, I The powe 
While on the bloody tree he dies, ongs his m 
And micek|y ſays forgive! knows his 
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e compaTons of our God, 

t flow in ſtreams of richeſt blood, 
To fave a murderous race ! 

h melting hearts and weeping eyes; 
ch us to view, in deep ſurprize, 

The wonders of thy grace. 


here we ſee thy grace alone, 

h vengeance taught to join in one, 
To ſave apoſtate man : 

here created powers ſhall fail; 

cn a Gabriel's ſoul prevail, 

This mighty love to ſcan. 


, on the goſpel plains, behold 
glorious Deity unfold 

The ſecrets of his heart. : 
truth and mercy ſweetly join, 
righteouſneſs and peace combine, 
To kiſs and never part. 


XXXIV. The Glories of Salvation, 


1. 
* HAT heart can reach, what tongue 
z bove expreſs, 
wonders of redeeming grace, 
The power of Chriſt to ſave ? 
ongs his mercy to diſplay 
knows his grace the leaſt delay, 
Whene'er that grace we crave. 


R 2 Tho? 
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2. IXXXV.C 


Tho? fill'd with all unrighteouſneſs, 
The boundleſs ocean of his grace ORGIV] 
Can cleanſe us from all fin ; That d: 
While in his righteouſneſs we thine, er dares to 
Not the bright Majeſty divine, {juſtice an 
Can find a ſpot therein, 
. Wo! fins un 
He gives his ſaints confirming grace, ſo make thy 
To keep them ſtedfaſt in his ways, ou canſt | 
Againſt the final day; jou canſt | 
Upholds them, in his powerful hand, 
And ſtrengthens them by faith to ſtandi re appea 
And never fall away. bo! fill'd v 
p nile in the 
Our fainting ſpirits ſhall revive, d in his 
Becauſe he lives our ſouls ſhall live, 
Our ſprings from him ariſe: tere behol, 
His body cannot be complete ule the de 
Unleſs his members with him fit th all his 
Above in paradiie, oquell thy 


The firſt fruits he of them that ſlept, Ire expec 
His living members ſhall be kept Ohll a thr 
By his Almighty power : 1 
Tho? death o' er them awhile may teig Nands th 
They from the dead ſhall rife again, 
Aad-reign for evermore. 
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IXXXV.Come boldly tothe throne of Grace, 


I, 
ORGIVE, my God, a mortal tongue, 
That dares attempt a lofty ſong, 
12t dares to celebrate the praiſe 
f juſtice and eternal grace. 

2. 

vo fins unnumber'd reach the ſkies, 
make thy dreadful anger riſe, 
ou canſt be juſt, while I believe, 
jou canſt be juſt, and yet forgive. 


are appear ., thy throne, 

ko fill'd with purity alone; 

tile in the Saviour's work I ſhine, 
jþ'd in his righteouſneſs divine. 

, 4. 
tre behold thy juſtice too, 

ile the dear Lamb appears in view, 
ſch all his garments dipt in blood, 

o quell thy vengeance, Mighty God. 


tre expect a royal crown, 

okll a throne of great renown, 
e vaſt atonement of my Lord 

mands this glory and reward. 


pt, 


y reig 
ain, . 
not of debt I dare demand 

Me ſingle gift from leſu's hand; 

Uthe rich bleſſings I receive, 

his, and only his to give. 
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CLXXXVI. Glory be to Ged on high & 


I. e's Love 
LORY be t God on high, ſhe Herd! 
J God whole glory fills the (ky; tLo! whi 


Peace on earth to man is given, les the 


Man the well-bciov'd 6f heaven. e ning | 
2 [The tomb 
. : 5 ade te 
Sovrain Father, heavealy King, * leg 
Thee we now preſume to ſing; * 
Glad thjne attributes confeſs, | 
Glorious all ana numberlets, > ON. by 
J +1641 
* I 
. 1 N V\ * 
Hail! by all thy works ador'd, fe or 
Hail! thou everlaſting Lord; 5 1 5 
Thee with thankful hearts we prove, ara t 
Toll 


Lord of power, and God of love. 2 
7 en alk the 

Chriſt our Lord and God we own, obns: 

Ch-1it, the Father's only Son: 

Lamb of God for ſinners flain, CLXX2 

Saviour of rebellious man! 


CLXXXVII.Chri/”s death and ri ſurrecki 
1. : 
E dies! the Friend of Sinners dies 
25 Lo! Salem's daughters weep aun 
A ſolemn darkneſs vails the ſkies ! 
A ſudqen trembling ſhakes che ground, aer 
Corr e, ſaints, and drop a tear or two "Hi 10 ; 
For him whe  groan'd beneath your load \; lis \1 
H ſhed a thouſand drops tor you, 
A thouſand drops of richer blood! 


T7iI\T 
2703 
le ail che! 


Are far in 


ity 18 h 


BD | | 8, 


h (2 2. | 
s Love and Grief hevond degree, 
ſhe Lord of Glory dies for man! 

| Lo! what ſudden joys we ſee ! 

' 
ls the Dead revives again! 


N ine God forſalkes tlie tomb! 

The tomb in va forbids his rite!) 
rubic legions guard Him home, 

Ind mout Him v.elcome to the les! 


k off your tears, ve ſaints, and 8 
Hos TR our | * Deliverer reins ! 

1 how he ſpoll! d the hoſts of hell, 

lud led the monſter, De2:th, in chains! 
Live for ever; wOnderous Ning 
* born to redeem, ard ſtrong to Five! 
den aſk the N Where's thy Hing? 
aud where's thy victory, boaſting grave?“ 
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CLXXXVIII. Adoring Chriſt. 


1. 
er equal honours ſhall we bring 
\ Toe 0 Lord, ou: Goo „the L imb? 


wo We all dne notes that angels ting, 
un tar inferior to thy name. 
. 
_ ay is he that once was ſlain, ' 
: Pie Prince of Peace th at groan'd and dy'd; 
load oy to rife and live and re gu 


A his Alaighty Father's lide. 
Power 


C003 


Power and dominion are his due *. 

Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilate's bar; V. 

Wiſdom belongs to Jeſus too, ARG 

Tho? he was charg'd with madneſs ben Abi 

4+ | i 

Honour immortal muſt be paid He td 

Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn all pert 

While glory ſhines around his head, 1 

A glorious crown without a thorn. Lac Thy 

Bleſſings for ever on the Lamb, yew 

Who bore our ſins, and curſe, and p: Abi 
Let angels ſound his ſacred name, 

And every creature ſay, Amen, He Kot! 

CLXXXIX. Pſalm cxxxvi. 10 Ave! 

From Sat 

1. And eve! 

G thanks to God moſt high, His 

The univerſal Lord, Are 

The ſovrain King of kings, An 

And be his grace ador'd : Ha 

His power and grace CXC 


Are ſtill the ſame, 

And let his name 

Have endleſs praiſe. 

2. 

How mighty is his hand! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ipread the heavens alone: 


( 139 ) 


Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure, 
And ever ſure 
Avides thy word, 
He {aw the nations lie, 
Al perifhing in fin, 
Ar 
Th 


0 pity'd the ſad ſtate, 
c1uvin'd world was in: 


l, 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ſtill endure, 
* And ever ſure 


Abides thy word. 
He ſent his only Son 
To fave us from our woe, 
From Satan, Sin, and Death, 
And eve I) hurtful foe: 
ph, His; F Ower and race 
Are fill the ſame, 
And let his name 
Have endleſs praiſe. 


CAC; Invitation to Sinners. 


1 A reports 
\ total reprieve 
From fins of all torts 
For ail who believe ; 
Their guilt and pollution 
Doch Jeſus remove, 
Ia him is an ocean 


Ot inünite love. 
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2. ( 

Come, laden with fins, 
Ye ſeekers of God, 

And waſh and be clean 


In jeſus's blood. , 

The publican, harlot, 
The drunkard, and knave, To Jel 
Whoſe fins are as ſcarlet, For 
Declar 


Forgiveneſs may have, 


The vileſt of 4 

He kindly forgives; 
Backſliders again 

He freely receives. 
Come then, ye deriders 
Of God and his word, 
Return, ye back ſliders, 

Return to the Lord. 


8 
If Jeſus be thine, 
And thou art but his, 
The practice of ſin 
You'll ſurely diſmiſs, 
Be willing to venture 
Your ſouls in his hand, 
And ſoon ſhall you enter 
The heavenly land. 


XCl, 
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CXCI. Zece vi. 10. 


I. 
E priſoners of hope 
O'erwhelmed with grief, 
Ty Jeſus look up 
For certain relief; 
Declare the condition 
And fate you are in, 
And Chriſt, the Phyſician _ 
Will ſave you from ſin, 


2. 
Should juſtice appear 
A mercileſs foe, 
Yet be of good cheer, 
And ſoon ſhall you know 
That ſinners confeſſing 
Their tranſgreſſions paſt, 
A plentiſul blefling : 
Of pardon ſhail taſte, 


Law, conſcience, and fin, 
Accuſe us In vain 
If we are found in 
The Lamb that was ſlain ; 
There's no condemnation 
In Jeſus the Lord, 
But ſtrong conſolation 


His grace doth afford, 
| Then 


(- 1908. 5 


P. Is not ye 


| 5 4. 
Then dry up your tears, 
Like you 


Ye children of grief, 


For Jeſus appears Ve ſeek 
To give you relief; A city bu 
If you are returning 
To Jeſus your friend, L Thither 
Your ſighing and mourning Short of t 
In ſinging all end. Nor abe, 
Our wear 
None will l ext? out 
Who come, faith. the Lord, riends of th 
Why then do you doubt? daviour, « 
Lay hold of his word, al Lamb e 
Ye mourners of Sion Whom hea 
Be bold to believe, ACIII. 2 
Be bold to rely on 
Your Saviour, and live. XA. 
Nea 
r e A Dial:gue. ſat 
th glory c 
1. wond'rin 
ELL us, O women, we would kno The 
"Whither ſo faſt ye move? _ Tor an 
A. Ve, calP& to leawe the world below, A endes 
Are ſceking one 4 ey thine 5; 
Q. V' hence come ye, ſay, and what the pla Broth 
That ye are traveling from? 7 3 
A. From tribulation, «ve, thy ough grace, Te thei 


Are now returning home. 
. 8 ö dew Order 
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. 


ls not your native country here? 
Like you not this abode ? 

Je ſeek a better country far, 
A city built by God. 1 


. Thither we wavel, nor intend 
Short of that bliſs to reſt; 
Nor we, till in the finners friend 


Our weary ſouls are bleſt. 
5 
ndr of the bridegroom wwe Hall rei gu; 


daviour, ave aft no more; 
a Lamb of God! for finmers ſlain, 
Whom heavw*'n and earth adore. 
XCIII. The Same. New. vii. 12—17. 
1. 
Xr fo hign, at God's right hand, 
Nearer the throne thau cherubs 
ſtand, 
th glory crown'd in white. array, 
y wond'ring foul ſays, Who are they? 
2. 
Theſe are the ſaints belov'd of God, 
i'd are their robes in Jeſus? blood 
ve ſpotleſs than the pureſt White, 
tey thine in uncreated light. 


knov 


ow, 


10 by 
e pie ; Brighter than angels, Lo, they ſhine, 4 


deir glocies grea:, and all divine 

ll we their origin, and ſay 

ter order what, and whence came they ? 
8 A. Tho! 


„Act, 
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CXCIV. . 


4. 
. Thro! tribulation great they eame, 
They bore the croſs and ſcorn'd the ſhane O! W 
Within the living temple bleft, L Are] 


In God they dwell, and on him ref, eren wh 
ln love a 


©. And does the croſs thus prove their gi 
And ſhall they thus for ever reign, 
Seated on ſapphire thrones to praiſe On Aaror 


The wonders of ay Ia g grace? * n 


Is like tt 


A. Hunger they ne'er ſhall feel again, | 
Nor burning thirſt ſhall they ſuſtain; . of 
To wells of living waters led, eſcend oi 


By God, the Lamb, for ever fed. ile heaver 
Shades, ar 


2. Unknown to mortal ears they ſing 

The ſecret glories of their King: 

Tell me che ſubject of their lays, 

And whence their loud exalted praiſe} 
8. 

A. Jeſus the Saviour is their theme ; 

They {ing the wonders of his name; 

To him aſcribing power and grace, 

Dominion and eternal praiſe. 


b pleaſant 
That falls 
dere God 1 
And make: 


CXCV, 


| 5 a Shep 
Watch, 
lhe graciou 
8 the pure 


Amen, they cry to him alone 

Who dares to fill his Father's throne ; 
They give him glory, and again 
Repeat his praiſe, and ſay, Amen. 


CXC 


a Father's 1 
es his hea 
be Lord hi 
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(XCIV. Brotherly Lowe. Pſalm exxxiii. 
1. 
o! what an entertaining ſight 
Are Brethren that agree; 
echren whoſe chearful hearts unite 
In love and amit. 
2. 
Ns like the oil, divinely ſweet, 
0a Aaron's reverend head, 
te trickling drops perfum'd his feet, 
And o'er his garments ſpread. 


ame 


* reams of love * Chriſt the ſpring 
f Deſcend on every ſoul, 
tile heavenly peace on balmy wing 
dtades, and bedews the whole. 
5 


s pleaſant as the morning dew 
That falls on Sion's hill, 

lere God his mildeſt glory ſhews, 
and makes his grace diſtil. 


CXCV. The Offices of Chriſt. 


e! 


1. 
a Shepherd loves to keep, 
Watch, and lead, and feed his ſheep ; 
lhe gracious Son of God 
5 the purchaſe of his blood, 


2. 
a Father's manly care 
es his heart to be fincere, 
de Lord his love diſplays, 
td with majeſty and grace. 


XC 
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As a Mother loves 5 reſt 
Tender babes upon her breaſt, 
So the babes of grace ſhall find 
Jeſus Chriſt divinely kind. 


4. 

As a Huſband loves his bride 

Like himſelf, and none beſide; 
Did not Chriſt this love excel 
When he ſav'd his bride from hell ? 


As a Friend that's *. kind, 

In his heart ſweet love we find; 

So in Jeſus Chriſt we prove 

Sweet diſplays of changeleſs love. 
6 


As a Brother, dearer ſtill 
Than a friend, fo Jeſus will 
Manifeſt a brother's care, 
Freely make us his joint-heir. 


As a Prophet, good AP wiſe, 

Gives the meck his beſt advice, 

So does Chriſt delight to guide 

Thoſe that men for fools deride. 
8. 

As a Prieſt devotes to God 

Incenſe and atoning blood, 

So the dear redeeming Lamb 


Bore the croſs aud ſcor n'd the ſhame. 


za King w 
nds his pe 
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| HE won 

Why wi 
What are k 
All other « 


ate is his 
d with the 
te faireſt o. 
ſun among 


Head the 
ter? Wiſgon 
d glory lik 

le temple 


Hands ar 


a rubies 1 
le heaven 
fe na1l'd a 


once he 


& with ſi 


e. 
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ja King with loving ſway 
nds his people to obey, 
does Chriſt the rebel win, 


bins his heart and ſlays his fin. 


(XCVI. Chriſt's Beauties deſcribed. 
Cant. v. 9— 10, 


1. 
| HE wondering world enquires to know 
Why we ſhon1d bleis the Saviour ſo: 
What are his charms,” ſay they, above 
All ocher charms of earthly love?“ 
2. 
ate is his Soul, from blemiſh free; 
d with the blood he ſhed for me; 
te faireſt of ten thouſand fairs; 
lun among ten thouſand ftars ; 


Head the fineſt Sole excels; 

ere wiſdgom in perfection dwells, 

0 glory like a crown adorns | 
le temples once beſet with thorns, 


4. 

Hands are fairer to behold 

an rubies ſet in rings of gold; 

de heavenly Hands that on the tree 
te nail'd and torn for ſuch as me. 


| 5. 
once he bow'd his feeble Knees, 
& with fins and agonies, 


S 3 Now 
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Now on the throne of his command, 


His Legs ike marvle Pillars ftand. L Codlike 

6. beam t! 

His Eyes are majeſty and love, es or 

The eagle temper'd with the dove; bid che 
No more ſhall wickling forrows roll 

Ihro' thoſe dear windows of his ſoul, Mead. u. 

| 7. remblem 

No over glorious is my Lord, ae brig! 


Mutt be telov'd, and yet ador'd; 
{is worth if all the nations knew 
Sure the whole world would love him toc 


* - 
f tioulnng 
TT 
Na. cd UI) h 


m3) r:le an, 


CXCVII. The Same, imitated from Rev.! 


1. 
MID the ſeven lamps behold 
| The glorious Son of man and God 
Array'd in royal robes of gold, 
Dy'd in his own atoning blood, 
* 


e roon-da 
15 pa 1 | 
m>ar'd to 


2. 
Down to his Feet his garments flew, * many w. 
Clad with ſalvation all around, nas fo de! 
Such majeſty, and beauty too am is dea 
In Chriit, my King and Prieſt, abound, dds the f 
3” | 
Tis Girdle, form'd of pureſt gold, Feet the 
N-ar to his tender Boſom twin'd; 0 d in a f. 
His truth and faithfulneſs untold ts den per 


With love, and ſweet com paſſion join'd. never ap 
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Bodlike Eyes are all divine, 
beam the language of his heart: 
nes of fire, how bright they ſhine, 
bid che fhudes of death depart, 
Head, more white than virgin ſnow, 
re eublem of his Heart appears; 
ne bright ſun, While here below, 
ling among ten thouſand ſtars. 
6. 

n thouſand ſtars he calls his own, 

C hols them forth in his right hand; 
ried by his power alone 
ty re and ſhine at his command. 


1 toc 


ev. 1 


e roon- day Sun, divinely bright, 
mung wich all its la rgelt powers, 
5 a taper's dying light 
mpar by to this Gear Sun of ours, 
v. 

* many waters can compoſe 

mas 10 deligntful as his Voice , 
n his dear lips ſuch muſic flows 

und. dies the ſons of grief rejoice. 


God 


6 Peet the neſt brats excel, 
mum a furnace, while he bore 
«ts den per than the deepeſt hell 
* never mortal felt beiore, 


ö Forth 


in'd . 
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wr FEST 
Forth from his Mouth the two-edg'd fry hy 
From conquering, and to conquer goes; 


He rules his people by his word, CXCIX 
But pours his vengeance on his foes. 
CXCVIII. %s Chriſt All in All, EJOICE 
F. And tier 
HRIST is the true ſubſtantial good,, from th 
& 'The ſpring of heavenly grace; klaus 13 bor 
The hungry ſinner's daily food, 
The Lord our Righteouſneſs. is, the Go 
2. Comes dow 
Chriſt, by the eye of faith we view, day he mz 
The true believer's joy; by a wy te 
He can the power of hell ſubdue, 
And all our wants ſupply. gold nor | 
. Nor rohes « 
Chriſt is the ſure foundation ſtone, ninger for 
Our Prophet, Prieſt, and King His ſofteſt 
Sav'd by his ſovrain grace alone, 
His grace alone we ſing. ſhepherd 
4. ans tice hi 
Chriſt is the everlaſting Lord, tn tears O. 
Our ſtrength whene'er we call. bo, theph 
The ſum and ſubſtance of the word, | 
The _— all in all, dry to Go. 
| let peace ſ 
| rials {hall 
Al their R 


FESTIV?: 
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FESTIVAL HYMNS, 


CXCIX. Chrift's Nativity. 


I. 

) EJOICE, ye ſons of men, rejoices 
And ſeud your fears away ; 
w from the regions of the {kics, 
ſes is born to day! 

2. 

ks, the God whom angels fear, 
Comes down to dwell on earth ;; 
day he makes his entrance here 
by a wy{terious birth, 


gold nor perpte ending bands, 
Nor rohes Cf bright array; 

nanger for his cradle ſtands, 

His ſofteſt bed is hay. 

ſtepherds, where the infant lies 
and ice his humble throne ; 

ki tears of joy in ell your eyes, 
bo, thepherds, kiis the Son. 

ar; to Gol that reigns above, 

let peace ſurround the earth; 
rials ſhall know their Maker's love 
Aliheir Redeemer's birth, 


CC. 


* * * — 
— — 5 5 28 2 
— — et OA WII eats 
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CV. The Same, 


I. 
NGELS deſcend to tell the birth, 
And ſing Immanuel's praiſe ; 
Good tidings they bring, 
Great joy from our King, 
Revealing a meſſage of grace. 
2. 
Glory to God on high, the 
Who reigns enthron'd ab 
Lo! peace upon earth 
At Jeſus's birth 
Who ſaves us by infinite love. 


ſing, 


ove; 


Hail, everlaſting F 3 hail! 
Hail, great incarnate Son; 
The Almighty Lord, 

His name be ador'd, 

An infant in time is become. 


Welcome, thou holy Prince of Peace, 
Born that we ne'er might diez 
The Counſetlor's Fame, 
Of Wonderful name, 


We ling in a rapture of joy. 
5 
Loud hallelujahs reach the ſky 


At our Immanuel's birth ; 
'Fhe Antient of Days 
_ His mercy diſplays, - 
While born of a virgin on earth. 


C 


ARE ! & 
Glory te 
ace on earth 
x and ſinn 


ful all ye n 
n the trium 
th the hea 
Cariſt is bo 


nit, by hig! 
nit, the ev: 
tin time b 


bring of a 


1d, he lays 
' that ma 
to raiſe 1 
Ito give t 


ve, deſire c 
a us thy 
te wom 
le in us t 


's Liken 
dy thine i 
bod Adam 
Mate us 1 


1 
CCI. The Same. 


I. 

Þ ARK ! the herald-angels ſing, 
Glory to the new-born King ! 
ne on earth and mercy mild, 
x and ſinners reconcil'd. 

2. 
ful all ye nations riſe, 
n tbe triumphs of the ſkies ; 
th the heavenly hoſt proclaim, 
Chriſt is born in Bethlehem!“ 


nit, by higheſt . 20 ador'd, 
nit, the everleſting Lord; 

tin time behold him come, 
ring of a Virgin's womb, 


FA 

Id, he lays his glory by, 

that man no more may die; 
1:0 raiſe the ſons of earth, 

Ito give them ſecond birth. 


Lt 


To 
de, deſire of nations, come, 
in us thy humble home; 
ne woman's conquering ſeed, 
e in us the ſerpent's head. 


's Likeneſs now efface, 

Ip ihine image in its place; 
ad Adam from above, 

Hate us in thy love. 


0 Coll. 
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The Same. 
I. 
OM, thou long-expetted Jcſus, 
Born to ſet thy people free; 
From onr fears and fins releaſe us, 
Lct us find our reſt in thee : 
Iſracl's ſerength and conlolation, 
Hope cf all the earth thou art; 
Dear deſire of ev'ry nation, 
Joy ot every longing heart. 
2. 
Born thy people to deliver ; 
Born a Child, and yer a King; 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring: 
By thine own eternal Spirit, 
Rule in ail our hearts alone; 
By thine all. ſufficient merit, 
Raile us to thy glorious throne, 
CCIII. Por the Crucifixion. 
I. 
EARTS of fone, relent, relent, 
By the croſs of Chriſt ſubcu's; 
See his body mangled, rent, 
Cover'd with a gore of blood! 
Sinful ſoul, what haſt thou done? 
Murder'd God's eternal Son! 


CCI. 


2. 
Yes, our fins have done the deed, 
Drove the nails that fix him thera, 
Crown'd witk thorns his ſacted had, 
s 1jpCary 


Frerc's him with a toldict” 


z le his ſou 
r 2 ſinſul 


dall we put 
Sal to de. 
pen tear hi 

[rample o 
aus, let thy 
batpe r pea 
AY, © 


181 
An 
Releas'd fi 
dme, ſinne1 
tiolds the c. 
COM: lete 


9 ? the | 
5 kd 1 Or N 
15 heir mig 

ang by law 
dd wrath 0 
la tweet of 


do now ſh: 
* a- no | 
Faith a rel. 
Ace itielf ; 
ke prifon-h 


* Looſe hi 
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ale his ſoul a ſacrifice : 
„ 2 ſinful world he dies. 


5 ll we put our td to pain ? 
dall to death purſue our God? 
pen tear his wounds again, 
Trample on his precious blood? 
dus, let thy murderers live, 
[hitper peace, and ſay forgive. 
CCIV. Ii is finiſhed.” John xix. 30. 
1. 
IS fniſh'd,“ the Redeemer ſais, 
And mercy bow'd his dying head, 
Releas'd from all his pain; 
(me, ſinners, and obſerve the word, 
old the conqueſts of our Lord, 
Complete tor helpleis men. 
2. 
a the righteouſmeſs of grace, 
ind tor firners pe -rdoning peace z 
er mighty debt is pai 
55 ing law, cancelPd by blood: 
d; TRI of our offended God 
la tweet oblivion laid, 


do now ſha?! urge a ſecond cloim ? 
de a. 1.0 Longer cad conuemm, 
Path a releaſe can ſhew : 
ace itielf a friend appears; 
* Wh prifen-houte a whilper bears, 
„ Looſe him and let las 30.“ 


i 1 o 


( 206) 


=o 
O unbelief ! injurious/bart PI b ay 
Source of tormenting fruitleſs fear, And rebels 
Why doſt thou yet reply? den on 
Where er thy loud objed ions fall, Illwin the 
« »Tis finiſh'd,”” ““ ſtill may auſwer all, : 
And ſilence ev'ry cry. Thy law is 
| [ll finiſh u 
: 0 did wond ' 
CCV. Chrift cur Sacrifice. Pſ. xc. -und Have 1 
3 C 
HE wonders, Lord, thy love! 
wrought, EE where 
Exceed all praiſe, ſurmount all thought, WJ From E 
Should we attempt the long detail, emſon ve 
Our ſpeech would faint, our numbers nd blood 
2. : 
No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilt, Im Bozrah, 
Can cleanſe the ſouls of men from gui His robes v 
But thou haſt ſet before our eyes dylete ſalv 
An all-ſufficient ſacrifice. "th majeſ 
Lo! thine eternal Son appears, thus arr: 
To thy deſigns he bows his ear#: veſts of 
* Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, n garment 
And well performs a work ſo hard. That from 
«© Behold, I come, ce Saviour cries, Me wine-p 
« Love is the language of his eyes, And with 
© | come to bear the heavy load our ſtreng 


« Of ſins, and do thy will, O God. I Complet: 
2 
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5. 
Il magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedience draw, 
nen on my croſs I'm lifted high, 
Ill win their hearts, and bring them nigh; 
6. 
Thy law 1s w:itten in my heart, 
ll finiſh well the Saviour's part; 
Md wond'ring worlds adore my grace, 
And fave them by my righteouſneſs. 


CCVI. Ifa. Ixiii. 

1. 
EE where the mighty Saviour comes 
From E lom's hoſti e plains! 
mmſon veſture he aſſumes, 
And blood his raiment ſtains, 

2. 
m Bozrah, glorious he appears; 
zul is robes with victory ſhine ; 
nplete ſalvation, lo! he wears, 
With majeſty divine. 
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2. 
u thus array'd, Almighty God, 
t veſts of purple glow, 
hb garments ting'd in flreams of blood 
Lat from the wine-prels flow, 


4. 
Ine wine - preſs I myſelf have trod 
And with me there was none; 
our ſtrength and your ſalvation ſtood, 
. Complete in me alone.“ 
q T2 Whence 
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Vhence flow theſe favors, ſo divine, 
To fave the rebel race? 
Why for a heart, fo vile as mine, 
. Such rich diſplays of grace ? 
When not a glorious mind above 
Had half the power we crave, 
Had half the grace, or half the love, 
A ſinking world to fave, 


When not angels ſtrength could bear 
The vengeance of a God, 

Then did the Son of man appear 
In garments roll'd in blood. 


CCVII. Ifatah liii. 
1 
TIO hath our report believed, 


Of our God ſo deeply gricved, 


Grieved for the finful race: 
Lo! his arm of ſtrength revealed, 
While the covenant unſealed, 
Mcinifcits Almighty grace. 
| 7. 
As a tender plant that's ons. | 
Full of richeſt ſap o'erflowing, 
Springing in a chirſty ground: 
So che Lord by man deſpiſed, 
By his true diſciples prized, 


Stands wich grace and beauty crown'd 


the natio 
be him con 
Deeply ta 
our ſins 
Vile we hi 
While he 


0 deceit hi 
lameleſs, h 
Stricken, 
t it pleas? 
ih Almig 
When his 


N. B. See 
CCVIIT. 


HE Su 
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Your riſin 


e ſaints, \ 
Unclos'd 


le breaks a 


Again the 


one the dr 
Alone the 


e dy*'d and 


He riſes a 


nd 
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the nations long expected, 

re him come, by man rejected, 
Deeply taught to ſuffer grief; 
|| our fins were laid upon him, 
While we hid our faces from him, 
While he died for our relief. 


4. 

o deceit his li ps had ſpoken, 

I:meleſs, he no law had broken, 
Stricken, ſmitten for our guilt : 

tit pleas'd the Lord to chuſe him, 
ih Almighty Wrath to bruiſe him, 
When his blood for man was ſpilt. 


N. B. See Hymns for the COMMUNION. 
CCVITI. The Neſurrection of Chriſt. 


1. 
HE Sun of Righteouſneſs appears, 
To ſet in blood no more; 
ore the ſcatterer of your fears, 
Tour riſing God adore. 


2. 

e faints, when he reſign'd his breath, 
Unclos'd their ſleeping eyes; 
breaks again the bands of death, 
Again the dead ariſe. 

one the dreadful Yace he ran, 

Alone the wine-prefs trod; 
e dy'd and ſuffer'd as a man, 

de riſes as a God. 

T3 
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In vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Forbid an early riſe 

To him who burits the gates of hell, 
And opens paradiſe. 


CCIX. The Same, 
1. 
H RIS T, 
Sons of men and angels ſay, 
Rafe your joys and triumphs high, 
S:ng, ye hcavens, and earth reply, 
2. 
Loves redeeming work is done, 
Fouzht the fighc, the battle won: 
Lo! the ſun's eclipſe i is o'er, 
Lo! he ſets in blood no more. 


N= 3: 
Vain the ſtone, the watch, the ſeal, 
Chriſt hach burſt the gates of hell: 
Death Mall ne'er forbid his riſe, 
Chriſt hath open'd- paradiſe. 


Lives again our plorious King? 
Where, O Death, is now thy iting ? 
Once he dy'd our fouls to ſave ; 
Where's thy victory, boaiing grave? 


Soar we now where Chriftſhas led, 
Following our exalted head : 
Made like him, like him we riſe, 
Ours the crols, the grave, the ſkies. 


What 


the Lord, is ris'n to-day, 


at tho? on 
mers of or 
oud life v 
our heaven 


the Lord 
le 0 th — 
FE WC OFEC 
the Ref 
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Us, wilt 
Revives al 
by his A 
m fin, and 
captive je: 


And hve: 


Lord, who 
n for poor 
d:ilvation 
bow he b 
Lre-ailtum: 
To make 


day we all 
rad ite ou 
Near our 
Vall our ſ. 
wught, ai 
To ſenſu. 


Ea 
6 


at tho? once we periſh'd all, 
mers of our parents fall; 
od life we thall receive, 
dur heavenly Adam live. 


the Lord of earth and heaven! 

Jay to chee by both be given! 

e orcet triumphant now, 

the Reſurrection— thou! 

CCX. The Same. 
1. 

SUS, who dy'd a world to ſave, 
Revives and riſes from the grave 
by his Almighty power; 

n fin, and death, and hell ſet free, 
captive leads captivity, 

And lives to die no more. 
2. 

Lord, who ſpoke the world from nought, 
a for poor tinners dearly bought 
d:lvation by his blood: 
dow he burits the bonds of death, 
Gre-nitumes his vital breath, 

Jo make our title good. 


tay we all from fin awake, 

parade our places take, 

Near our exalted head ; 

Vall our ſouls to heaven aſpire, 
Mugnt, and will, and ſtrong deſire, 
To ſenſual pleaſures dead. 


What 
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Children of God, 2 up and ſee 

Your Saviour cloath'd in Majeſty, 
Triumphant o'er the tomb: 

Give o'er your griefs, caſt off your fears, 

In heav'n your manſion he prepares 
And ſoon will take you home. 


5. 

His Church is ſtill his joy and crown, 

He looks with love and pity down, 
On her he did redeem ; 

He taſtes her jovs, he feels her woes 

And prays that ſhe may ſpoil her foes 

And ever reign with him, 


CCXI. The Same. 


I. 
NGELS attend, and join the ſorg 
To whom 1mmortal notes belong, 
Your gulden harps and voices join 
To praiſe Immanuel's love divine. 
2. 
Lo! he; who on the croſs was ſlain, 
11:ch thron'd in glory lives again,; 
Clad with eternal victory, 
He «< aptive leads captivity. 


With ſongs of joy adreſs his name, 
II victories and his love proclaim ; 
Sin, how he conquer'd as he fell, 
And vanquiſh'd all che powers of hell. 


win his ( 


E cain'd tt 
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win his conquelts we partake, 
 -ain'd thoſe triumphs for our ſake : 
mortal glories to the Lamb, 

ho death by his own death o'ercame. 


Ars, 


ats ſhout with joy your rifen God, 
ad ſpread his boundleſs love abroad, 
x every heart the Saviour bleſs, 

nd every tongue his name confeſs. 


. B. See Hymns for the Lox o's Dax. 


CCXII. The Aſcenſſon of Chriſt. 
1. 
£SUS is now gone up on high 
| To fill a heavenly throne; 
e captive leads captivity, 
ard tramples Satan down, 
ſong 2. 
ong, es, the mighty conqu'ror ſtands, 
To give the rebel race 
ts, from his heavenly Father's hands, 
Of richeit love and grace. 


me HToly Spirit from on high, 
Gift of the Saviour come, 

ur natures change and purify, 

and make our hearts thine home. 


me, like a mighty ruſhing wind, 
Deſcend and fill the place; 
II. every ſoul to God be join'd, 
Ni Aud feel an heavenly peace. 
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Sit on our heads, like oven tongues, Tho is the 
That we may pray and praiſe ; The Lor. 
And Iengchen out our joyful ſongs, The King « 
To eve laſting days. God over 
CCXIII. The Same. d 

1. 


UR Lori is rifen from the dead, RAN” 


Our Jeſus is gone up on high, Now 
The powers of hell are captive led, pen wide 
Dragg'd to the porcals of the ſky, | the pow 


2. 
There his triumphal chariot waits, 
And angels chant the ſolemn lay; 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. 


ome, divi 
nter eve 

loly Ghoſt 
ndle ther 


Looſe all your bars 2 maſſy light, 
Avd wide unfold the heavenly ſcene; 
He claims theſe manſions as his right, 
Receive the King of glory in. 


nnce of P 
me us age 
ie divine 


bou the g 


4. 
Who 1s the king of glory, who? 
The Lord that all his foes o'ercame: 
The world, ſin, death, and hell o'erthrey 
And Jeius is the conqu'ror's name. 


ime and v 
Ake us in 
wck®nino 
| athe, an 


Lo! his triumphal chariot waits, id our fin 
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And angels chant the ſolemn lay, il us with 
Lift up your heads, ye heavenly gates, vine 
Ye everlaſting doors give way. ht of tri 
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6. 
Fho is the King of glory, who? 
The Lord of glorious power poſſeſtz 
The King of ſaints and angels too, 
God over all, for ever bleit ! 


CCXIV. For Whit-Sunday. 


1. 

RANTED is the Saviour's prayer, 
Now deſcends the Comforter; 
pen wide your hearts to prove 
| the powers of life and love. 
2. 

ome, divine and peaceful gueſt, 
ner every waiting breaſt, 
oly Ghoſt our hearts inſpire, 
ndle there the goſpel firc. 


nnce of Peace, * Lord of Liſe, 
ne us agonizing ſtrife; 

e divine in us renew, 

tou the gift and giver too. 


nez 


ine and wake theſe hearts of earth, 
ike us into ſecond birth : 
uck'ning power may we receive; 


rthe, and our dry bones ſhall live. 


9d our fin and ſorrow ceaſe, 

us with thine heavenly peace; 
vine we then ſhall prove, 

ht of truth, and fire of love. 


oo CCXV. 
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aten him 


CCXV. The Same. Our ſure 
. | might we 
I. O might 
ESUS, we hang upon thy word, bd keep h 
Our longing ſouls have heard from a reſt an 

Be mindful of thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thy promiſe made to fuch as me, Hos, 


To ſuch as Sion's paths purſue, 
And would believe that God is true, 


2. 
Thou ſayeſt, I will the Father pray, 
And he the Com forter ſhall give, MCE ST b 
Shall give him in your hearts to ſtay, To wl 
And never more his temples leave; ers of en 
Myſelf will to my orphans come, And rills 
And make you mine eternal home, 


Wry to the 
from who 


Come then, dear Lord, thyſelf reveal, 
precious ſt 


And let the promiſe now take place; 


Be it according to thy will, ardon an 
According to the word of grace; 
Thy forrowiul diſciples chear, give the 


Who in ou 
kes livin 
nd into | 


And fend us down the Comforter. 


4. 
He viſits oft the troubled breaſt, 


And oft relieves our ſad complaint; 


But ſoon we loſe the tranſient gucft, 4 God th 
But ſoon we dreop again, 2ud faint, nd God 
Repcat the melancholy moan t ſea of li 


« Our joy is fled, our ccmiort gone hout a 
4 H 


e 


nen him, Lord, into each heart, 

Our ſure inſeparable guide; 

might we meet and never part! 

0 might he in our hearts abide ! 

ud keep his houſe of praiſe and prayer, 


ue ret and reign for ever there! 


HyMNnS TO THE 'TRINITY.-- 


e. 1 


I. 
' WEST be the Father and his love, 


) To whole celeſtial ſource we owe 


= vers of endleſs joys above, 
ud rills of comfort here below. 
2. 
ory to thee, great Son of God, 
1 om whoſe dear wounded body rolls 
ach} wmecious ſtream of vital blood, 


don and life for dying ſouls. 


give the ſacred Ipirit praiſe, 
er. ho in our hearts of fin and woe 
kes living ſprings of grace ariſe, 
id into CG glory flow. 
RY | 4. 
* s God the Father, God the Son, 
faut and God the Spirit we adore, 
t ſea of life and love unknown, 
gore Muthout a bottom or a ſhore. 


1 CU CCXVII. 
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CCXVII. The ſame, 


1. | 
Cu thou Almighty King, 
Help us thy name to ſing, 


Help us to praiſe, 
Father all-glorious, 
O'er all victorious, 
Come and reign over us, 
Ancient of Days. 
a 2. 
Jeſus, our Lord, ariſe, 
Scatter our enemies, 
And make them fall, 
Let thine Almighty aid 
Our ſure defence be made, 
Our ſouls on thee be ftay'd ; 
Lord, hear our call. 


Come, Holy 3 

Thy ſacred witneſs bear 
In this glad hour! 

Thou who Almighty art, 

Rule thou in every heart, 

And never more depart, 
Spirit oſ Power. 


4. 
To the great One in Three 


Eternal praiſes be 
Hence —evermore! 


3 


chovah, ce 
Whom n 


ted by t 
Our nam. 
nd for our 
A facrific 


ul, God t 
Ere time 
gels and f 
Creation | 


uu didſt on 
And full o. 


thine im ö 
The 1 
| D Hol G 
all glory b 


lg from 1 
vn all et 
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His ſovrain Majeſty 

May we in glory ſee, 

And to eternity 
Love and adore! 


8. ccx vi. The Same: 


I. 
AIL, Father! whoſe commanding call 
Unnumber'd worlds attend, 
chovah, comprehending all, 
Whom none can comprehend. 
2. 
k&ted by thy grace alone, 
Our names are wrote in heaven; 
ud for our fins thy dear lov'd Son 
A ſacrifice haſt given. 


ul, God the Son i with glory crown'd 
Ere time began to be; 

gels and ſaints thy throne ſurround, 
Creation bows to thee, 


4. | 
wu didſt our mortal fleſh aſſume, 
and full of truth and grace, 


thine imputed work become, 
The — our Righteouſneſs. 


I, Holy Ghoſt ! ; JOY Lord, 

Al glory be to thee ! 

ng from the Father and the Word, 
on all eternity. 


U 2 Sols 
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6. 
Sole Author of our ſecond birth, Almight 
Faithful thou wilt be found, Be en 
Thy work of grace begun on earth, The und 
Shall be in glory crown'd. The g 
* ; a | | Fhere reaſ 
Hail, great eternal Lord of Hoſts! ere faith 
To mortal powers unknown, 
Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt! Fu 
My ſterious Three in one. 
CCXX. 


'CCXIX. The Same. 
„. 
E give immortal praiſe uy 
To God the Father's love: 
For all our comforts here, 
And better hopes above : 80 call. 
He ſent his own eternal Son 


To die for fins that man had done, 3 
F As faſt as 
To God the Son belongs r 


immortal glory too, 
Who bought us with his blood, 
From everlaſting woe : 
And now he lives, and now he reigns, 
And reaps the fruit of all his pains. 


y ſhonle 
Their be 
nere the « 
and left 


3. 
To God the Spirit's name 
Immortal worſhip give; a 
Whole new- creating power 2 fof. 
Makes the dead finer Ive ! Ay tho. 
His work completes the great deſign, t with 
Aud fills the ſoul with grace divine, 


ie graves 


. 


1 
Almighty God! to thee 
Be endleſs honours done; 
The undivided Three, 
The great myſterious One! 
chere reaſon fails with all her powers, 
ere faith prevails, and love adores. 


FuneRal HYMNS, 


CCXX. At the Death of a Believer, 
1. 
HY do we mourn departed friends, 
Or ſhake at death's alarms ? 
5 but th- voice that Jeſus ſends 
To call them to his arms. 
2. 
ewe not tending upward too, 
As faſt as time can move ? 
y ſhould we wiſh the hours more ſlow, 
That keep us from our Love ? 


love! 


Ce 


y ſhonld we EA. 5 to convey 
Their bodies to the tomb ? 

here the dear fleſh of ſeſas lay, 
and left a ſweet perfume. 


Pp 
ie graves of all his ſaints he bleſt, 
And fof.en'd every bed: 
aere ſhould the dying members reſt, 
ut with the dying head? 
U 3 Thence 
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Thence he aroſe, anding high, They die 
And ſhew'd our feet the way; How K. 
Up to the Lord our fleſh ſhall fly om ſuft 
At the great riſing day, And fr 
CCAEXI. Thought of Death and C er from 
1 And ev 


he I bor 


TY Soul come 8 the d day, End in 
And think how near it ſtands, CCXX 

When thou muſt quit this houſe of clay; 
And fly to unknown lands. £0! j 
Tnouſand 


2, 
O could we die with thoſe that die, 


And place us in their ſtead! Swell t 

Then would our ſpirits learn to fly, 
And converſe with the dead, H 

0 | 3. 

Then ſhould we ſee the ſaints above MEvery eye 
In their own glorious forms, Rob'd 
Ani wonder why our ſouls ſhould lovefWThote ch 
't'o dwell with morral' worms. Pierc'd 
CCXXII. Rev. xiv. 13, 81 
Every iſla 
F fouls, the word proc Heaver 
+ That are in Teſhe dead; All who! 
Sweet is the ſavor of their names, Lear i} 


Hud 1ot; their ſleeping bed, c 
| a . 


d Gl. 


ay, 
1ds, 


f clay; 


. 


och 


1 
2. 
hey die in Jeſus, and are bleſt; 
How kind their ſlumbers are! 
om ſufferings and from fins releas'd, 
And free from every care. 


far from this world — toil and ſtrife, 
and ever wich the Lord; 

be labors of this mortal life 

End in a large reward. 


CCXXIII. JuncmexnT Hymns. 
1. 
O! he comes with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favor'd ſinners ſlain ! 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train: 
Hallelujah ! 
Hallelujah! Amen. 
2. 
Every eye ſhall now behold him 
Rob'd in dreadful majeſty; 
Thote w ho ſet at nought and ſold him, 
Pierc'd and nail'd him to the tree, 
Deeply walling, 
Shall the great Meſſiah ſce, 


Every iſland, ſea, and mountain, 
Heaven and earth ſhall fee away; 
All who hate him muſt confounded 
Hear the trump proclaim the day; 
Come to judgment! 
Come to judgment! come away | 
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, WE. 
Now redemption long expected, 
See! in folemn pomp appear! 
All his ſaints, by man rejected, 
Now ſhall meet him in the air! 
Hallelujah ! 
See the day of God appear! 


Deſcending 
Us claims t 
he king de 
nd hail hi 


tout, all! 
Ind all ye 
ur God, 
For ever ar 


Anſwer thine own Bride and Spirit, 
Haſten, Lord, the general doom! 
Thy kingdom fain we would inherit, 
Take thy pining exiles home : 
All creation 
Travails! groans! and bids thee come 

6. 

Yea! Amen! let all adore thee, 
High on thine exalted throne ! 
Saviour, take the power and glory: 

Claim the — math for thine own! NM HE 


he Fathe! 
he Spirit 
dalration': 
We welco: 


CCXX 


O come quickly, 

Hallelujah! Come, Lord, come And ſa 
CCXXIV. The Same. H. bids u 
1 The ſe! 

E comes! he comes ! the Judge ſevere ; 
The ſeventh trumpet ſpeaks him near ron d 
His lightenings flaſh, his thunders roll, 1 
He's welcome to the faithful ſoul, under 
2. Lead o 
From heaven angelic voices ſound, 133 
Lo! the Almighty Jeſus crown'd ! = | 
Girt with omnipotence and grace, 10 p 


While glory decks the Saviour's lace. His ju 


— 
— ͤ — _—_— — 
— ——— — 
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Deſcending on his azure throne, 

ie claims the kingdoms for his own : 
he kingdoms all obey his word, 

ad hail him their triumphant Lord. 


4. 
tout, all ye people of the ſky, 
Ind all ye ſaints of the moſt high: 
ur God, who now his right obtains, 
For ever and for ever reigns. 


bY 
he Father praiſe, the Son adore, 
he Spirit bleſs for evermore : 
Glvation's glorious work is done, 
We welcome thee, great Three in One. 


CCXXV. The Same from Pſalm 50. 
I. 4 
a Chriſt in judgment ſhall de- 
ſcend, 
And ſaints ſurround the Lord, 
fl: bids unnum ber'd worlds attend, 
The ſentence of his word. 
2. 
hron'd on a cloud, he ſoon ſhall come, 
Bright flames prepare his way; 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ſtorm, 
Lead on the dreadful day. 


3. 
Heaven from above his call ſhall hear, 
Attending angels come, 
And earth and hell ſhall know and fear, 


His juſtice ard their doom. 


— 
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4. 
But gather all my ſaints (he cries) 


That ſought their peace wich God 


& By the Redeemer's ſacrifice, 
„And found it in his blood. 


5 
Their faith and works brought forth 
Shall make the world confeſs, [ligt 


« The gift of my reward is right, 


« And heaven _ ſing my grace,” 


Conſider *ere his wrath appear, 
Ve that deſpiſe the Lord, 


Give him your hearts, and learn to fear 


The vengeance of his word, 


Occasional HyMNs. 
CCXXVI. For Per/ons joined in Fellowſhip 


N Glory to our God and King; 
All our hearts and voices raiſe 


To proclaim the Saviour's praiſe, 
2. 

While in him we live and move, 

He defends us by his love, 

Wandering through this deſart land, 

He upholds us by his hand. 


He, in every time and place, 
Manifeſts his guardian grace; 


1. 
OW with joint conſent we ſing, 


fer} day, e 
Felds us b) 


ile we ſee 
dly we u 
m that le 
bis bliſs! 


w we wal 
nis likens 
il our joy 
d behold ! 
COXXV 


HEE, . 
One it 
n our ne\ 
h to eacl 
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ther, Hol 
, throu 
Kd, incom 
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ers gifts 
d acco1 
t us all o 
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his glo 
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zery day, and every hour, 
ields us by his conſtant power. 


4. 
ile we ſee each other's face ; 
dly we unite to bleſs, 

m that leads us by his love 
his bliſsful throne above. 


5. 

wwe walk with God below, 

his likenc i daily grow, 

Il our joy“ I ſpints riſe, 

d behold him in the ſkies. 

CCXXVII. Communion of Saints. 
1. 

HEE, Almighty Lord, we own, 

One in Three, and Three in One, 

n our new-born ſpirits, join 

h to each, and all to thine ; 

e the faith, and common Lord, 

ther, Holy Ghoſt, and Word, 

, through, and in us all, 

u, incomprehenſible. 
2. 

we and actuate and guide; 

ers gifts to each divide; 

d according to thy will, 

kus all our work fulfil ; 

at we till the Maſter come, 

| the Lord ſhall take us home, 

bis glorious face we ſee 

Wa'd with immortality, 


Many 


[ 
| 
: 
| 
1 
li 
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3. 


Many are we now and one, 

We who Jeſus have put on; 
There 15 neither bond nor free, 
Male or female, Lord, in thee ; 
Choſe alike by ſovrain grace, 
Cover'd with one righteouſneſs ; 
Names and ſects and parties fall, 


Thou, O Chriſt, art All in All. 


COXXVINL, The Same. 


Th, 

ESUS, Lord, we look to thee, 
Let us in thy name agree; 
Shew thyſelf the Prince of Peace, 

Bid all jars for ever ceaſe, 
2. 
By thy reconciling love, 
Every ſtumblin g- block remove, 
Each to each unite, endear, 


Come and ſpread thy banner here. 


Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind, 
Meek in every thought and word, 
Altogether like our Lord. 


5 4+ 
Let us each for other care, 
Each his brother's burden bear, 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Shew how true believers live. 
2 


Let us the 
o thy fa 
Dn the w. 
Shew how 


| ESUS, 
Are w 

ee in tl 
Ve wait t 


ruly our 
"ith thee 
i thee ets 
nd heave 


b part we 
ut wait t 
den hal] 


d every 


C( 


JLEST 
) Lo! 1 
wy We, \ 


be fo 


(.. $a 7 


let us then with joy remove 
o thy family above, 

bn the wings of angels fly, 
ew how true believers die. 


CCXxXIX. The Same. 


1. 

[ESUS, thy lovely ſelf reveal, 

Are we not met in thy great name ? 

hee in the midſt we wait to feel, 

Ne wait to catch the ſpreading flame. 
2. 

ruly our fellowſhip below, 

ith thee, and with thy Father is, 

i thee eternal Life we know, 

nd heaven's unutterable bliſs! 


L part we only wal thee here, 

it wait thy coming from above, 

hen hall thy ſaints behold thee near, 
d every ſoul be loſt in love. 


CCXXX. At Meeting. 


I. 
JLEST by Jeſu's providence, 
Lo! we meet again in love! 
lay we, when we fly from hence, 
before thy —_ above! 


Wheu 


— 
— —ͤꝗ—ñ—ũ— —— — u 


— 
* 


2 


* 


* E 
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2. 
When we once ſhall there arrive, 
Ever happy we ſhall reign; 
Ever with the Saviour live, 
Everlaſting glories gain. 


N 
* 


There all ſorrow not intrude, 
Nor ſha!l ſighing enter in; 
Waſh'd in our Redeemer's blood, 
Ve ſhall ſtand made free from fin, 


4, 
Come, ye ſaints of Jeſus, come, 
Forward boldly let us preſs, 
Humbly let our ſouls preſume 
On the Saviour's righteouſneſs. 


Pray we for the 8 hour, 
When the family compleat, | 
Borne on clouds and girt with power, 
In the houſe above ſhall meet. 

6. 
Maſter, haſten on the day! 
Glorious to thy judgment come! 
Call thy travelling ſaints away; 
Lord, we long to be at home. 


CCXXXI. A. Parting. 


1. 
e be the dear uniting love 
That will not let us part; 
Our bodies may far off remove, 
Tho' we are join'd in heart. 


Join 


loin'd in 
We wal 
That we 1 


And do 


) may we 
And no 
thing ]. 
But Jet! 


loler anc 
To his | 


Join 


— — 
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2. 
ſoin'd in one Spirit to our head, 
We wait his will to know, 


That we in his dear ſteps may tread, 
And do his work below. 


) may we ever walk in him, 

And nothing know beſide ; 
voihing eure, nor ought eſteem, 
But Jeius crucify'd. 
ler and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd embrace, 
dect his fulneſs to receive, 

And grace to anſwer grace. 


CCXXXII. At meeting or departing. 
I. 

E bleſs the Lord, whoſe tender care, 

Dire&s us on where'er we ſtray; 

oſe conſtant love ſhall ſtil] prepare 

lo puide us in the narrow way. 


2. 
ſe bleſs the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 
ſhoſe beams command our night to ceaſe 
Noſe ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, 
Thoſe paths are all the paths of peace. 


ily cloudy pillar all the day 

hall guard us thro' the burning light; 
Mile brighter glories ſhall diſplay 

y cheeriny preſence thro' the night. 

= X 2 As 


| 1 CXXXT\ 
4. 
As thoſe that follow thee above, 


Where'er thy ſtately footſteps ſtray, IT] 
Thro' ſtreets of gold, in realms of love, Hir 
In ſhining robes of bright array, ; Thy faithf 


And make 


So let us learn where'er we go 
To yield obedience to thy call ; 
To ſeek thy footſteps here below, 
And ſerve thee as our All in All. 


CCXXXIII. For Miniſters at their Arrival 
1. 

12 we welcome thy dear Servan Peſore hin 
Meſſenger of goſpel- grace! O love hir 

O how beauteous are the feet of Nor let hit 
Him that brings good news of peace! ¶ Vithout ti 
Lord, we welcome 


Gird him 
Direct his 
Thy truth, 
ad bend 


Ev'ry ſervant ſent of thee. Lolarge, e 

D. In bum thy 

Bleſs, O bleſs his meſſage to us, lat thou! 
Give us hearts to hear the word he wond 


Of redemption, dearly purchas'd, 
By the death of Chriit our Lord, (XX XV 
O reveal it 


To our poor and helpleſs fouls. 


Onur 

Serv; 
uiſe, and 
d prove 


Lord, vouchſafe thy IO and glory, 
To thy faithful labourer dear, 
Let the incenſe of our hearts be 
Offer'd up in faith and prayer. 
. Bleſs, O bleſs him, 
Now, henceforth, for evermare. 
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CXXXIV. For Miniſters at their De- 


parture, 


1. 
Win heavenly power, OLord, defend 
Him whom we now to thec commend; 
Thy faithful meſſenger ſecure, 
And make him to the end endure. 


e, 


2. 
Gird him with all- ſufficĩent grace; 
Dire& his feet in paths of peace; 
Thy trath, and faithfulneſs fulfil, 
ad bend him to obey thy will. 


3· 
Whefore him thy protection ſend; 
0 love him, fave him to the end! 
Nor let him, as thy pilgrim, rove 


ce! Mhiithout the convoy of thy love. 


4. 
talarge, en flame, and fill his heart, 
u him tay mighty power exert : 
at thouſands yet unbora may praiſe 
te wonders of redeeming grace. 


CXAXXV. A Prayer for a Minifter, or 
for an Ordination. 


1. | 
Ouuissios'p from the Lord of hoſts, 
Servant of God, arife, and ſhine ; 
Inſe, and gird thine armour on, 
d prove the firength of Jeſus thine, 


's 


X 3 Go 


— — 
- 
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- r » - - * 


a” 
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2, 
Go, dare the dreadful powers of fin, 
Prom conquering, and to conquer go; hechamp 
Smite with the Spirit's mighty ſword, nus urge 
And bring the vanquiſh'a monſter low. Nie bactle 


us MAY. 


3. 
Strong in the ſtrength of God alone CXXXV 
Let ſatan, the firſt ſinner, feel 


he energy of truth divine, RISE 
The vengeance of thy holy zeal. - And 

4. ome in, . 
As darkneſs flies be fore the ſan, nd with 


And ſecks a region where to dwell 
Remote from earch, in worlds unknown, Mere com! 
Hard by the diſmal gloom of hell ; 


nd {way 1 
5. Here may 
So learn to make deluſion fly: ud energ 
And with the beams of goſpel light 
Chace down the lofty pride of man, Mere gil th 


Dovy to the pit of endleſs night. rea livit 


no thy x 
Nor let thy fears preſume to quell With peac 
The flame that kindles on thine heart; 
Strength more than equal to the day, Jed wi 
The great Jehovah ſhall impart, « Mii all thy 
7. To preach 
In weakneſs will thy ſtrength be ſound, 


And no or 
Waile unbelief ſhall ſhrink away ; 


As finners barſt the bands of death 
And riſz to bleſs the goſpel day. 


Here let a 
Born from 


Thi Lift loud h 
In loſtier n 


— 


— 
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us may my friend and brother prove 
The champion of the Lord moſt high; 
dus urge the lingering combat on 
V. Mie bactle win, and gain the ſky. 


CXXXVI. Onopening a Place of Worſhip. 


I. 
A RISE, O Xing of grace, ariſe, 
And enter now thy ſacred reſt; 
ame in, chou Lord of all our joys, 
nd with us reign, for ever bleſt, 
2. 
ere come, and fix thy pracious throne, 
nd ſway thy ſceptre and thy (word ; 
le may thy power and love be known, 
ind energy attend thy word, 


Here 611 thy hungry, dirty poor 

ita living ſtreams, and living bread; 
no thy rich exhauſtleſs ſtore 

With peaceful ſteps may they be led. 


irded with truth, - cloth'd with grace 
bid all thy miniſters to ſhine z 

To preach thy glorious righteouſneſs 
nd, Wand no one's elle but thine. 

Here let a numerous offspring riſe, 
born from above by ſpectal grace, 
Lift loud hoſannahs to the ſkies 
nloftier notes than angels raile, 


— — 
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Clothe all thine enemies with ſhame, 
Shame that ſhall bid them bluſh for fins 
Such terms of love compoſe thy name 
As can the vileſt rebel win. 


CCXXXVIIOz taking aMember into doci 


eſe keep 
Ind make t 
So Sion“ 
The pat 


. dus ON Wa 
, | bedfaſt pu: 
ELCOME, thou well-belov'd ofa with 

God, Prove all tl 
Thou heir of grace, redeem'd by blood M Conmif 
Welcome wich us thine hand to join, And wal 
A partner of our lot divine: xxx 


Bleſſings abundant from above, 
Give Vim, we pray, Thou God of lor 


ORT I 


With us the pilgrim-ttate embrace; 5 * 
We travel to a bliſsful place, * 
The new Jeruſalem above, And glo 


The throne of God, the ſeat of love: n 
The Holy Ghoſt that knows the way, Nouchſafe 
Conduct thee on from day to day! In inis 


b tend it 

The ſtaff of promiſe now receive, And let 
Thy weary footſteps to relieve, 

The chief ſupport the pilgrim knows, pen the 

Leaning on this he forward goes: To ma 

Thus if for reſt thy ſpirits call, Dlerthen 


Truſting on this thou canſt not fall. Let fait 


. As ' 
With peace, with ceaſeleſs peace be ſhod, 
The ſhoes of peace receive of God; rd 


ä — AAAS — ͤT2.:ᷓ8H—— ——ꝛ— 


„ 

eſe keep from pain the pilgrim's feet, 

Ind make the rugged way ſeem ſweet: 
So Sion's paths ſhall ever prove 

The paths of joy, and peace, and love. 


bus onward move with upright pace; 
ſedfaſt purſue the goſpel- race: 

Bild with the power of truth divine, 
drove all the ſtrength of Jeſus thine: 
Commiſhon'd angels ſoon ſhall come, 
And waft thee to thy wiſh'd-for home. 


CCXXXVIII. For Field preaching.” 
I, ; 
ORTH in thy ſtrength, O Lord, we go 
Thy goſpel to proclaim, 
hine only righteouſneſs to ſhew, 
And glority thy name. 


2. 
ay, Neuchſafe thine aid to ſpeak thy word 
, Lat "= - 
In this appointed hour! 
tend it with thy Spirit, Lord, 
And let it come with power. 


J- 
pen the heorts of ail that hear, 
To make the Saviour room, 
let them find redemption near, 
J. Let faith by hearing come, 
ad, 


[ kele 


ive them to hear the word as thine, 
With meekneſs to receive, 

o feel the ſaving power divine, 
Which teaches to believe, 


—— —ͤ —— 


— — — 


C 230 3 
CCXXXIX. Or returning. 


1. 

LO RV to God, who gave the ward 
e And brought ſalvation nigh; 
Who caus'd his will to be proclaim'd 

To ſinners doom'd to die. 
2. 
Lord, with thy mighty power deſcend, 
And grint them ears to hear, 
Hearts to receive the heavenly ſeed, 
To bring forth fruit with fear : 


Fill every panting * OH ſoul 
From thine exhauſtleſs ſtore; 
And let not one go empty hence, 
Dut taſte, and pray for more. 


4. 
Let all thy children, Lord, be fed 
From thine eternal Word, 


Stronger and ſtronger may they grow. 


Increaſing in the Lord ! 
CCAL. Infant Baptiſm. 


1. 
1 did the ſons of Abraham paſs 
Under the bloody ſeal of grace ; 
The young diſciples bore the yoke, 
Till Chriſt the painful bondage broke. 
2. 

By milder ways doth Jeſus prove 
His Father's cov'nant and his love: 
He ſeals to ſaints his glorious grace; 
And not forbids their infant race. 
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| 2. 

jeir ſeed is ſprinkled with his blood; 

eir children ſet apart for God; 

Spirit dn their offspring ſhed, 

te water pour'd upon the head. 

every ſaint, with cheerful voice, 

this large covenant rejoice 5 # 

ung children in their early days, 
give the God of Abraham praiſe, 


CCXLI. Adult Baptiſm. 
1. 
ESC END, celeſtial Dove! 
In every boſom dwell; 
vn the preſent water move, 
teach the influence feel. 
2, 
noint with holy fire, 
baptize with purging flames, 
wich thy grace this ſoul inſpire, 
"nh ceaſeleſs, living ſtreams, 


y heavenly unction give; 

by promiſe Lord fulfil ; 
power thy Spirit to receive, 
nd ſtrength to do thy will. 


Vitneſs to this * ſign, 

nd grant the inward grace; 

his thy ſervant, ſeal'd for thine, 
am hence depart in peace. 
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For the Concluſſon of the Old Yer, 


CCXLII. Time how ſwift, 


1. 
HILE with ceaſeleſs courſe the { 
Now concludes another year, 


Many ſouls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here: 

Fix'd in an eternal ſtate, 

They have done with all below 

We a little longer wait, 

But how little none can know. 
2. 

As the winged arrow flies 

Specdily the mark to find ; 

As the lightening from the ſkies 

Darts, and leaves no trace behind 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days 

Bear us down life's rapid ſtream ; 

Upwards, Lord, our ſpirits raile, 

All below is but a dream. 


If from guilt and am ſet free, 

By the knowledge of thy grace; 
Welcome, then, the call will be, 
To depart and ſee thy face: 

To thv ſaints, while here below, 
With new years, new mercies come; 
But the happieſt year they know 


Is their Jat, which leads them eng, 
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ar, .. 1 
anks for mercies paſt receive, | 

don of our fins renew; 

each us, henceforth, how to live 

ith eternity in view: 

is thy word to young and old, 

Il us with a Saviour's love; 

ud when life's ſhort tale is told, 

ay we dwell with thee above. 


CCXLIII. For the New Year. 
1. 
HE Lord of earth and ſky, 
The God of ages praiſe, 
Who reigns enthron'd on high, 
Ancient of endleſs days; 
o lengthens out our trial here, 
{ fpares us yet another year. 
2. 
Barren and wither'd trees, 
We cumber'd long the ground, 
No fruit of holineſs 
On our dead fouls was found; 
tdoth he us in mercy ſpare, 
ther, and another year. 


he f 
In, 


When jaſtice bar'd the ſword 
To cut the fig-tree down, 
The piiy of our Lord 


e; Cry'd, Let it {till alone. 1 

0 Father mild inclines his ear, -—_ 
ne. Wd ſpares. us yet another year, 4 
Thu Pa | Jeſus, | 
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4. 

Jeſvs, thy ſpeaking blood, 
From God obtain'd the prace, 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 
On us a longer ſpace : 

Thou didſt in our behalf appear, 
And lo, we ſee another year. 
Then- dig about our root, 
Break up our fallow ground, 
And let our gracious fruit 
To thy great praile abound : 
O let us all thy praiſe declare, 
And fruit unto perfection bear. 


Comumunion HYMNS. 


CCXLIV. Welcome to the Tabl.. 
I. 
H, bleſs the Saviour, ye that cat, 
With royal dainties fed, 
Not heaven affords a richer treat, 
For Jeſus is the bread |! 
2. 
The vile, the loſt he calls to him; 
Ye trembling ſouls appear ! 
The righteous, in their own eſteem, 
Have no acceptance here. 


, Zo 
Approach, ye poor, nor dare refuſe 


Ihe banquet ſpread for you; 
Dear Saviour, this is welcome news; 
© may we prove it true! 
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4. 
guilt and fin afford a plea, 
And may obtain a place; 


rely the Lord will welcome me, 
And I (hall fee his face. 


CXLV. The Lord's Supper inſtituted. 


1. 
W as on that dark, that doleful night, 
When powersof earth and hell aroſe 
gaigſt the Son of God's delight, 
{ friends betrayed him to his foes: 
2. 
fore the mournful ſcene began, 
wok the bread, and bleſs'd and brake; 
tat love through all his actions ran! 
tat wonderous words of grace he ſpake! 


b. 
able, 4 
This is my body . ſor ſin, 
eat, ¶ Receive and eat the living food: 
ten took the cup, and bleſs'd the wine! 
Tis the new covenant in my blood. 


; 133 
Dothis ;” he cry'd, “till time ſhall end, 
la memory of your dying friend; 
Meet at my table, and record 
n, The love of your departed Lord.“ 


m, thy feaſt we Fi "Og 
ſe e ew thy death, we ſing thy name 
ll thou return, and we ſhall eat 
o; marriage ſupper of the Lamb, 
22 CCXLVI. 
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CCXLVI. Dedication to Cod. Fell mig] 

I. And ſhi 

HEE Lord, we give ourſelves away, hen Go! 
Our hearts to thee reſign ; For mai 


O may each moment of our lives 
For evermore be thine. 
2. 
O let our lives, and all we have, 
Be conſecrated ſtill, 
To yield to thy divine commands 


has mig! 
While b 
ſolve m 
And me 


With a reſigned will. ut drops | 
on The del 
Let not a vain and trifling world, kre, Lori 
With all its charms below, Tis all 
Divert us from thoſe ſacred joys CCYL 
That from thy preſence flow. i< 
4+ Hp 
Let loves and joys, ot lower birth, * Hh 
All loſt and ſwallow'd be » Ws 
In that full ſtream of happier love * el 
it POUT « 


That dy'd upon the tree. 
CCXLVII. Sir the Crucifier of Chriſt. Nibid it, 


. . ve in the 
LAS! and did my Saviour bleed? Wl the vai 
And did my ſovrain die? e would 


Would he devote that ſacred head, 


For ſuch a worm as I? e from h 

a 2. Mow and 
Was it for crimes that I had done, id eber ſu 
ie groan'd upon the tree? den thor: 


Amazing pity! grace unknown! 
And love beyond degree! 
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yell might the ſun Hh darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in, 
Way, hen God, the mighty Maker, dy'd 
For man, the creature's fin, 


4. 
zus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears ; 
ſolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt my eyes to tears ! 


it drops of grief can ne'er repay 
The debt of love I owe; 

ere, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
Tis all that I can do. 


CCXLVII. The Crof+ eur Glory. 
| 
1 * HEN we ſurvey the wonderous croſs 
Gn which the Prince of Glory dy'd, 
ir richeſt gain we count but loſs, 
id pour contempt on all our pride. 
2. 
arbid it, Lord, that we ſhould boaſt, 
ne in the death of Chriſt, our God; 
che vain things that charm us moſt, 
e would renounce for Jeſu's blood. 


e from his head, his hands, his feet, 
mow and love flow mingling down! 
u e'er ſuch love and ſorrows meet, 


itn thorns compos'd the Saviour's crown. 
8-4 - Were 


. 
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Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a preſent far too ſmall : 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, 
Demands my ſoul, my life, my all. 


CCXLIX. Ged is Love. 
| I, 
N love that brought the Saviou 
Into a virgin's womb, [down 
*T'was love that nail'd him to the tree, 
And laid him in a tomb. 


2. 
Thro' a whole life of ſuffering here, 
The law of kindneſs reign'd ; 
Love made thoſe ghaftly wounds thro' whic 
His precious life was drain'd. 


Love took him to is Father's throne, 
. There to prepare us room, 

And love will bring him down again, 
To fetch us to his home. 


CCL. Yhe fame. 


I, 
F him, who did ſalvation bring, 
Lord, may we ever think, and ſing 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive; 
Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


2. 
Eternal Lord, Almighty King, 
All heaven doth with thy triumphs ring! 
Thou conquereſt all beneath, above, 
Devils wich force, and men with love! 
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To purge our fins, Ghrig ſhed his blood, 
He dy'd to bring us near to GO: 

Let all the world fall down and know, 
That none but God ſuch love could ſhew. 


CCLI. Chrift our Bread. 


APPY the man to whom ?tis given 
To eat the bread of life in heaven; 
Tais happineſs in Chriſt we prove, 
Who feed on has forgiving love. 


CCLII. T7 the Hey Ghoſt. 


I. 
ar: Holy Ghoſt, ſet to thy ſeal, 
A 


Thine inward witneſs give, 


e, To every waiting ſoul reveal 
T ne death by witch we live. 
n, 7 


Spectators of the pangs divine, 
O that we now may be, 

Diſcerning in the ſacred ſign, 
His pathon on the tree. 


CCLIII. Communicn with Jeſus. 


1. 
OME, deſcend, O heavenly Spirit, 
Fan each ſpark into a flame; 
. * . . 
ring! Þ:-finos let us now inherit, 


: Plemogs that we cannot name: 
4 Whilſt 


— 22 TEEN PIINY —— — 
= - . - F — 


( 248) 
Whilſt hoſannas we are ſit ging, 
May our hearts in rapture move; 
Feel new grace in them till ſpringing, 
Breathe the air of pureſt love, 
2. 
Let us fail in grace's ocean, 
Float on that unbounded ſea, 
C vided into pure devotion, 
Kept from paths of error free : 
On thy heavenly manna feeding, 
Screen'd from every envious foe : 
Love, O Love for ſinners bleeding, 
All for thee we would forego. 


eli. Sitting at Jeſu's Feet, 
1. 


QTELT the moments, rich in bleiſing, 
* 


Which before the croſs we ſpend; 

Life, and health, and peace poſieſling, 
From the ſinner's dying Friend. 

May we ſit, for ever viewing 

Mercy's ſtreams in ſtreams of blood; 

Precious drops our ſouls bedewing, 

| Plead and claim our peace with God. 


2. 

Truly bleſſed is the ſtation, 

Low before his croſs to lie: 
While we ſee divine compaſſion 

Floating in his languid eye: 
Here it 1s we find our heaven, 

While upon the Lamb we gaze 
Muck we have to be forgiven, 


Daily miracles of grace, 
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Love and grief our ere dividing, 
Call for tears his feet to bathe ; 

Keep us ſtill in faith abiding, 

Life deriving from his death. 

May we {till enjoy this feeling, 
In all need to Jeſus go! 

Prove his balmy name more healing, 
And himſelf more deeply know, 
CCLV. Eflcacy of Chri/!'s 3loods 

I, 
OTHING but thy blo, O Jeſus, 
Can relieve us from our ſmart; 

Nothing elſe from guilt releaſe us; 

Nothing elſe can melt the heart. 
2. 

Law and terrors do but harden, 

All the while they work alone; 

But a ſenſe of blood-bought pardon 

Soon diſſolves a heart of ſtone. 


CCLVI. Panting for a Bl:ſing. 
1. 
E Us, at whoſe ſupreme command 
We thus approach to God; 
Beioge us in thy veſture ſtand 
at once was dipt in blood. 
2. 
Obedient to thy gricious call, 
We break the hallow'd bread x 
We truſt on thee, our bleeding Lord, 
On thee alone to feed. 
; The 
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The tokens of thy * * love, 
O let us all receive! 

Thy quickening power we wait to prove, 
On thee alone to live. 


CCLVII. Chris the Believer's Food. 
1. \ 
WWE ſing the wonderous deeds 

That grace divine performs, 
The mighty God comes down and bleeds 
To nouriſh dying worms. 
2. 
The banquet that we eat 
Is all of heavenly things; 


Earth hath no dainties half ſo ſweet 
As our Redeemer brings, 


In vain had 8 

And ſearch'd his garden round; 
For there was no ſuch bleſſed fruit 

In all that happy ground. 


4» 
'The angel hoſt above 
Can never taſte this food ; 
They feaſt upon their Maker's love, 
But not on Jeſu's blood. 


5 
Come, then, ye drooping ſaints, 
And banquet with your King; 
This wine will drown your ſad complaints, 
And tune your voice to ling. | 
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CCLVIIL Pſalm xc. 5—16, 


Ve | 
a 1. 
. full of truth and grace, 
0d, Comes in mercy from above, 


Maniſeſting r1-h diſplays 
Of his bleeding, dying love. 


2. 
Ye, who pierc'd the Lamb of God, 
Caus'd his bitter agony, 
Bluſh to ſee him bath'd in blood, 
Dying on th' accurſed tree. 


o th' heavenly ſutterer dies, 
bowing down his ſacred head; 
What a coſtly ſacrifice 

od the holy Saviour made! 
He alone ſuſtains our grief, 

Dies for our iniquities, 

bears the curſe for our relief; 
ever ſure was grief like his! 


beareſt ſufferer, thee we own, 
All our powers belong to thee ; 
laim us for thyſelf alone, 
Line forever may we be. 


<0 ue =» — * 


2. 
Thou haſt redeem'd us by thy blood, 
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ECLAT Worthy is the Lamb, $0 may o 
'on by 1 
Diſdain a 
he love 


1. f 
OW to the Lamb, that once wasſlain 
Be endleſs bleſſings paid; 
Salvation, glory, joy, remain 
Forever on thy head,” 


hy dear 
nd glad 
| richer ! 


Wh 5 
And ſet the pris'ners free; TY 


Haſt made us kings and prieſts to God, 
And we ſhall reign with thee, 


CCLX. Efpouſed as a chaſle Virgin t AMI 
Jeſus Chriſt. 2 Cor. Xl. 2. e 


1. | 
ERMIT ns, deareft Lord, to prove I And let 
Our int'reſt in thy bleeding love, link on 


To hear that tender voice of thine, And eve 
That whiſpers peace and life divine. )remem by 
2. And bid 

Allure us by thy dying charms, : 
To ſeek our refuge in thine arms; / thine ag 
To taſte thy love, that here appears And bloc 
Bought by thy blood, and groans, and oy "ys 

aKe 2. 

As virgins, taught x. chaſteſt love, uit dur be 
Seek in a huſband's care to prove | From all 
The ſoftelt joys that mortals know, remembe 


That love and innocence beſtow, And bid 


(3 


& may our virgin ſouls be thine, 
'on by thy grace and love divine; 
Diſdain all other loves beſide 

s lainMlhe love of Jeſus crucify'd. 


hy deareſt fleſh 8 make our food, 
nd gladly drink thy richeſt blood; 
| richer feaſt than angels prove, 

ho ne'er can talte thy dying love 


CCLXI. Calvary. 


I. 
AMB of God, whoſe bleeding love 
We thus recall to mind, 
nd the anſwer from above, 
And let as mercy find: 
tink on us, who look to thee, 
And every ſtruggling ſoul releaſe; 
remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 

2. 


7 thine agonizing pain, | 
And bloody ſweat we pray; , 
thy dying love to man, 
Take all our fins away: 
uit dar bonds, and ſet us free, 
From all iniquity releaſe ; 
remember Calvary, 
And bid us go in peace, 

2 Let 


( 254 ) 


3. 3 
Let thy blood, by faith apply'd, Tell me 
The ſinner's pardon ſeal, Let 3. : 


Speak us freely juſtify'd, 
And all our ſickneſs heal: 
By thy paſſion on the tree, 
Let all our griefs and troubles ceaſe : 


[ hear th 


ow on 


O remember Calvary, * _ 

: 4 How, on 

And bid us go 1n _ aid 

Lord, we would not hence depart, And 
Till thou our wants relieve; 

Write forgiveneſs on each heart, e tells r 

And all chine image give: an mak 

May our ſouls ſtill cry to thee, For 

Till perfected in holineſs! e bids n 

O remember Calvary, : il call? 

And bid us go in peace. And 

CCLXII. The ſame. hence fl 

; e hence a 

1. To (1 

WAY, from earth to Calvary, might I 

There fee thy bleeding Saviour, ſee, Nad weep 

And love thy dying Lord ; Of m 

Away, my ſoul, attend the call, | 

Beneath his Croſs devputly fall, the imm 

And hear his gracious word. ut brou. 

2. 1 To ta 

Speak, deareſt Lord, thy ſervant hears, hat coul 

Bid me to love and melt in tears, r ſuch a 

And wait to know thy will; But ri 
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Tell me the ſufferings of thine heart, 

let me from thee no more depart, . 
But fit and hear thee ſtill. 


hear the glorious ſüerer tell 

ow on his croſs he vanquiſh'd hell, 
And all the powers beneath; 
How, on the great atoning day, 

fe did Almighty Wrath away 

And died to conquer death. 


e tells me, how his work complete 
an make the vileſt ſinner meet 
For everlaſting reſt; 
ebids me wait, and long, and love, 
ill call'd to fill a throne above, 

And reign for ever bleſt. 


hence flow theſe favors ſo divine, 
hence all this wonderous love of thine 
To ſhed ſuch ſacred blood ? 
| might I bluſh with holy ſhame, 
ar, 10%; ad weep, and love, and bleſs the name 
Of my redeeming God. 
6. 


the immenſe, th' amazing love, 
dat brought thee from thy throne above, 
To ns, = the ſinner's place : 
ars, hat could conſtrain the Lord to die, 
r ſuch a wretch ſo vile as I. 7 


But richeſt love and grace. 
Tel 
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CCLXIII. Heavenly Food. 


I. 
E bleſs the Lord ꝙho gives this cup 
This bread to feuſt upon: 
We bleſs the Lord who offer'd up 
His beſt belovea Son. 
2. 
How ſweet the ſtreams of pleaſures flow, 
From this repaſt of love 
And if ſo ſweet the ſtreams below, 
How ſweet the ſpring above! 


There ſhall we ſee the lovely face 
Of our forgiving God, 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 
Waſh'd in the Saviour's blood. 


4. 

There ſhall we all forget to fin, 
No more remember death, 
But drink eternal pleaſures in, 

And draw immortal breach. 


CCLXIV. Behold the Lamb. 
1. 
OO up, my ſoul, to him 
Whoſe deatn was thy deſert, 
And humbly view the living ſtream 
Flow trom his bleeding heart. 
; 2. 
There on the curſed tree, 
In dying pangs he hes, 
Fulfils his Father's great decree, 


And all our wants ſupplies. 
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My Saviour's pierced fide 
is cup Pour'd out a double flood; | 1 
By water we are purify'd, 1 


And pardon'd by his blood. | 


It coſt him cries and tears 
low, M To bring us near to God; 
Great was our debt, and he appears | 
To make the payment good. | 
. CCLXV. Invitation. * 
1. 4 
ESUS invites his ſaints 
: Jo meet around his board; 
e, Here pardon'd rebels ſweetly hold ö 
Communion with their Lord. 
2. 
For ſood he gives !“ is fleſh, 
And bids us drink his blood: 
Amazing favour! matchleſs grace 
Of our redeeming God! 


Our heavenly Father calls . 

Chriſt and his members one; | 
t, We the dear children of his lc he, | 
And he the firit-born Son. 1 


Let all our pow'rs be join'd ( 
His glorious name to raiſe! | | 
Let peace and love fill ev'ry mind, 


And ev'ry voice be praiſe. : 
| CCLXVI. 
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CCLXVI. Chriſt's dying Lowe. 
| 1 


Draw near 


H. condeſcending, and how kind, WW* need w 


Was God's eternal Son; 

Oar miſery reach'd his heavenly mind, 

And pity brought him down. 
2. 

When juſtice, by our fins provok'd, 
Drew forth its dreadful ſword, 

He gave his ſoul up to the ſtroke, 
Without a murm'ring word. 


He ſunk beneath our heavy woes, 
To raiſe us to his throne ; | 

There's not a. gift his hand beſtows, 
But coſt his heart a groan. 


4. ; 
This was compaſhon like a God, 
That when the Saviour knew 
The price of pardon was his blood, 

His pity ne'er withdrew, 


CCLXVII. Invitation to the Lord's Tabl. 


1. 

E ſons and daughters of the Lord, 
That wait around this feſtal board, 
Come, taſte with me the rich diſplays 
Of Chriſt's eternal love and grace. 
2. 

Draw near, ye guilty, and receive 
The pardon which he loves to give: 
The blood of Jeſus has a voice | 
That whiſpers peace, and ſays, rejoice. 
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raw near, ye poor, that feel and know, 
ind, '* need whate'er he can beſtow ; 

here is in him, whene'er ye call, 

il that ye want, and more than all. 


4. 

raw near, ye blind, the Lord, thy light, 
in ſpeak the word, and heal thy ſight; 

e will conduct thee in the way 

tat leads to everlaſting day. 


aw near, ye ſimple and unwiſe, 
le gives the meek his beſt advice 
de fools of Chriſt ſhall far excel 
de wiſeſt of the ſons of hell. 
6. 

raw near, ye naked, and be clad, 
e mourning tribes he*ll make you glad; 
e poor, ye maim'd, ye halt, ye blind, 
| that ye want in Jeſus find. 

Sce Pass10n Hymns, &c. 


ConctlupingG Hus. 


rd, WCLXVIIL Praiſe to the Trinity for & 
precious Goſpel. > 


I. 
LLESS'D be the name of Zion's King, 
For gladſome tidings brought, 
ith thankful hearts we join to ſing 
The love the Father wrought. 
Bleſs'd 


($60. -} 


2. 
Bleſs'd be the Son, whoſe matchleſs love 
Redeem'd us by his blood, | 
Who left the Father's ſeat above, 
To bring us near to God. 


3+ 
Bleſs'd be the Spirit's holy grace, 
Who gives the life divine, 
Who cloaths the word with ſweet ſucceſs, 
And ſeals the ſinner thine. 


4. 
Bleſs'd be the undivided Three, 
The great myſterious One; 
The meilage was alone from thee, 
We bleis thy name alone. 


CCLXIX. A Prayer for nearneſi to God in 
Public Ordinances. 


. 1. 

OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
; O Lord of Hoſts, thy dwellings are, 
With long deſire my ſpirit faints 
To meet th' aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 

2. 

A thouſand years could I command, 
Might I but in thy prefence ſtand, 
To ſpend within thy courts one day, 
I'd give a thouſand years away. 


Twere better far to 3 the door, 
Where ſaints aſſemble and adore, 
Where God himſelf reſides within, 
Than dwell in palaces of ſin. 


— > — 
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4. 
ve Wl Bleſt are the ſouls that find a place, 
Within the temples of thy grace, 
There they behold thy gentler rays, 
And ſeek thy face and learn thy praiſe, 


Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet, 
To find the way to S16n's gate, 

eſs, God is their ſtrength, and on the road, 
They lean upon their hel per God. 


Chearful they walk wich growing ſtrength, 
Till they ſhall meet in heaven at length, 
Tilh all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worſhip there. 


704 in 
CCLXX. A concluding Prayer. 
1. 
„ O thee our wants are known, 
$ are, From thee are all our powers; 


Accept what 1s thine own, 
And pardon what is ours: 
Our ; raiſes, Lord, and prayers receive, 
and to thy Word a bleſſing give. 
v2. 
O grant that each of us 
Now met before thee here, 
May meet together thus, 
When thou and thine appear ! 
aud follow thee to heaven our home: 
ten ſo, Amen: Lord Jeſus come 
Aa CCLXXI, 


(- ava -} 
CCLXXI. 2 Cor. xiii. 14. 


AY the grace of Chriſt our Saviour, 
And the Father's boundleſs love, 
With the Holy Spirit's Favour, 
Reſt upon us from above! 
Thus may we abide in union 
With each other and the Lord; 
Still poſſeſs in ſweet cominun'on, 
joys which earth cannot afford. 


CCLXXII. I parting Prayer. 


. 
OR a ſeaſon call'd to part, 
Let us now ourſelves commend 
Jo the gracious eye and heart 
Of our W- Friend. 


Jeſus, bear our habe Pray'r! 
Tender hepherd of thy ſheep ! 
Let thy mercy and thy care 
All our fouls in ſafety keep. 


In thy ſtrength af by be ſtrong, 
Sweeten every croſs and pain: 
Give us, if we live, 'ere long 
Here to meet in re ag ain. 


4. 
Then, if thou hy help afford, 
Eben-ezers ſhall be rear'd ; 
And dur fouls ſhall! praiſe the Lord, 
Who our poor petitions heard, 


CCLXXil 
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CCLXXII. Phil. iv. 7. | 


HF. Peace which God alone reveals, 
And by his word of grace imparts, 

Which only the Believer feels, 

Direct, and keep, and cheer our hearts; 

Anc may the Holy Three in One, 

The Father, Word, and Comforter, 

Pour an abundant bleſſing down 

On all our ſouls aſſembled here! 


our, 


CCLXXIV. Prai/e to the Lamb, 


. 
OW glorious the Lamb 
Is ſeen on his throne ! 
His labours are o'er, 
His conqueſts are won : 
A kingdom is given 
Into the Lord's hand, 
In earth and in heav'n, 
For ever to ſtand. 
2. | 
Ye finners below ej p. 
Then truſt in the Lord, [ 
Look up to his arm, | 
Elis honour, bis word: | 
Athirſt for his favour, f 
His Godhead adore, 
Look up to your Saviour, 
And joy evermore! 


Aas 2 CCLXXV. 


III. 
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CCLXXV. Hoſanna to Chriſt. | 


I, 
OSANNA to Jeſus the Lord, 
For tidings of infinite grace; 
Confirm'd by the promiſe and word, 
And oath of the Antient of Days. 
2. 
What cauſe for eternal delight, 
That Jeſus 15 even the ſame, 
Our guardian by day and by night, 
Hoſanna to Jcius's name, 


CCLXXVI. I Thankſgiving Hymn. 


1. 
HANK FUL for our every bleſſing, 


Let us fing, Chriſt the ſpring, 
Never, never ceaſing. 
2. 
- Source of all our gifts and graces, 
Chnft alone, Chriſt we own 
Calls for all our praiſes. 


3+ 
He diſpels our fin and ſadneſs, 
Life imparts, cheers our hearts, 
Fille wich food and gladneſs. 


He himſelf for us hath given, 
Us he feeds, us he leads 
To a fealt in heaven. 
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CCLXXVII. The ne. 


I, 

HAT creatures beſde arc favout'd 
like us? \ 1 
Forgiven, ſupplied, and banquetted thus 
y God our good Father, who gave us his Son 
And ſent him to gather his children! 1 one? 
2. 

dalvation's of God, the truit of free grace, 
Upon us beſtow*d before che world Ws. 
God from everlaſting be bleſt; and again 
Blett to everlaſting; Amen, an Amen! 


7. 


4 


CCLXXVIII. The fame. 


ing, 1. 
OR all the bleſunes of this day, 

Humble than kſgivwing let s pay; 
And when to endleis Gas we 
here may we praiſe thee evermore. 

2. q 

Hail, dear Redeemer! live and reign, | 
all, holy Lamb! for finners ſlain, 
Frelerver of the ranſom'd race, 
Exalted high in truth and graze, | 


——. — ER 


Dur Guide thou all Nis day haſt been, 
C guard us from each night!y fin, 

Remain our Saviour {till, and be oe 
Dur hope and guard eternally. 1 


VII. CCLXXIX, 
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CCLXXIX. Before or after Meal:, D 
X 1 
WEET is che mention of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly King; RATS 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs, Proj 
Thy truth and mercy ing. WIG has 
; E ho Pate Fa 
God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies, ING \ 
Thro? the whole earth his bounty ſhines, WO 7; 436 
And every want ſupplies. iſe bi 
athcr, S 


Wich longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee ior daily food, 
Thy liberal hard provides their meat, 


And fills their mouths with good. A. 

. A 

Creatures, with al! choir numerous race, 7 

Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; . 4 

But ſaints, that talie thy richer grace, T] 

Can fing a Saviour's name. T. 
Grace beſare Meat. Er 

B E preſent at our table, Lord, LAs 

J Be here and every where ador'd: os th 

Thy creatures bleſs, and grant that we ſhin 

May feaſt in paradiſe with thee, 
Grace after Meat. OF 
E thank thee, Lord, for this our food Be 


But mott of all for Jeſu's biood: And in 
May wanna to our ſouls be given, MM he 


The bread of life feat down from heave? om 
DOM from w 


6 
. DOXOLOGIES 


(How; 

RAISE God, from whom all bleſfiags 

Praiſe him all creatures here below; 
Praiſe him above, ye heavenly hott ; 
Praie Father, Son, and Holy Ghoit, 


3 

| ING we to our God above, 

nes, WU Praiſe eternal as his love: 
raue bim, all ye heavenly hoſt, 
her, Son and Holy Ghott. 

. 


I'VE glory to, God 

t, Ye children of men, 
And publiſh abroad 
Again and again 

ace, 'The Son's glorious merit, 

The Father's free grace, 

The gifs of the Spirit, 

To Adam's loſt race. 


E T God the Father and the Son, 
I, And Spirit be ador'd, 

| ncre there are works to make bim known, 
Ur {zints to love the Lord. 


O Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 

Be praiſe amidſt the heaven.y hoſts 
And in the church below ; 

mm whom all creatures drew their birth, 
y whom redemption bleft che carth, 
From whom all comforts low. 


r food 
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IVE to the Father praiſe, 
Give glory to the Son, 
And to the Spirit of his grace, 
Be equal honours done. 


ATHER, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
One God whom we adore, 
Join we wich the heavenly hoſt, 
To praiſe thee evermore, 
Live by heaven and earth ador'd, 
Three in One, and One in Three, 
Holy, holy, holy Lord, 
All glory be to thee. 


e 
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